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The “Spirit of the Times,” 
N° 233 BROADWAY, 


OPPOSITE THE PARK FOUNTAIN. 








To Correspondents. 

E. H. P.—Belle of Saratoga and Know Nothing are by Vermont Black Hawk; Sontag 
by a Bellfounder. 

H. H. T.—Much obliged for the T y’s; we acknowledge the rye. 

E. H. R.—Fashion and Boston ran their match May 12, 1842; time, 7:3234. 

Dogs.—Remit $3 to R. H.—will cost you that. 

H. P. L.—Yeu shall certainly be gratified—an oversight prevented you receiving the 
aumbers before. 











TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘Spirit 
of the Times’”’ has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, fort 
the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles te be obtained at prime 
cost of breeders, dealers, manufacturers and others, in this city and ite vicinity—com- 
prisi og¢— 

Thoreugh-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 

Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
ghting Cock 


Race Saddles, Sechey Suits, etc., " ete., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistels, Music and Musical Instruments, 


Fishing Tackle. Etc., etc., ete. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
¢d to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
} 8nd or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wa. T. Portsr)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1846. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 8, 1855. 


OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 
Paris, Nov, 14, 1855. 

Dear ‘*Spirit”—Did you ever feel tempted to make a collection of what 
the French call anertes—stupidities of your contemporaries, either in their 
advertising columns or elsewhere? The Parisian journals are fond of 
amusing themselves thus at one another’s expense, but some of the 
best specimens escape them by appearing in ‘‘Galigani.”’” Take, for in- 
stance, this advertisement, a few days ago :— 

“‘A young Englishman, born andjeducated in Paris, wishes,” &c., &c. 
{f ithad only been a young Irishman! He might have urged, like his 
compatriot of Joe Miller notoriety, that ‘‘he wasn’t a horse because he 
was born in a stable, sure.” 

And this reminds me of a more recondite, but sufficiently gross blunder, 
I discovered in my last batch of American papers. Noticing an edition 
of Sallust, Horace, and Velleius Paterculus, the critic says: ‘*These 
three historians are bound together for convenience.” Horace an histo- 
rian! 
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‘And yet ’tis odds the fellow knows, 
If Horace wrote in verse or prose,” 


said Dr. Syntax, of a bookseller. It is oddsif the or the —— know, 
but surely ‘‘N, P. W.” must be as well aware as any man in America, 
how . 





‘*Horatius Flaccus made jolly old Bacchus, 
So often his favorite theme.” 


O! Mr. Willis, what printer’s devil played you that trick ? 

Still nothing new to be said of the drama. All through the season of 
the Exhibition the theatres have either given old pieces revived, or new 
spectacles, like ‘‘Paris.” Theonly noticeable novelty has been a comedy 
of George Sand’s, at the Odeon, called ‘Maitre Faviila,” and even this 
translated or imitated from the German. 

Penco’s debut, at the Italiens, last week, was quite successful. She is 
young, handsome, and a good singer, though her middle notes have been 
somewhat Verdied, Whether she will fill Grisi’s place, remains to be 
seen. Carrion appears to be a tenor of the Gardoni school, sweet (in 
spite of his name) but ineffective. 

Cruvelli has been offered $38,000 for next year atthe Grand Opera, 
but has not yet accepted, having some views towards an engagement of 
another sort. 

The Exhibition, now in the last day of its existence, continues to be 
the chief subject of interest. Other unofficial lists of the Fine Art Me- 
dals are incirculation. It is now said there will be nine medals of honor, 
Meissonier being the ninth; that those of the first class will be extended 
to nearly forty in number, taking in Gudin and Stanfield. Grant (por- 
trait painter in oils), Thorburn (ditto in water colors), and Cattermole 
(water colorist generally),are the English artists next after Landseer. 
Hunt, famous for his genre pieces in water colors, will have a third class 
Mulready, Danby, and Maclise are now here. The English grow daily 
more furious. Of our countrymen, Healey will have a second class, and 
Rossiter a third class medal. Brilliant as the Exhibition was, three 
of the finest painters in Europe ‘‘shone by their absence,” namely, De- 
laroche, Ary Scheffer, and Lessing. The first two certainly declined from 
Previous squabbles with the Academy, the last forcibly, from political 
motives. 

A peculiar class of descriptive literature has sprung out of the occa- 
sion. Of the various little books thus engendered, the most remarkable is 
“A Journey through the Exhibition,” by About, whose novel, **Tolla,” 
made such a noise last spring. It is written with a superb audacity. He 
exalts this painter, and “smashes” that, as if he were the oldest estab- 
lished and best qualified art-critic living, instead of being a litterateur 
(not an artist), just 27 years old. : 

With these hurried lines I bid you good bye. Should anything re- 
markable turn up in the North of Italy, you may again hear from 

Yours ever, Cart Benson. 








2 French Floating Batteries— letter from Sebastopol to the ‘*Ost-Deutsche 
—- says that the new French floating batteries are eatirely built of iron, 
pede with a shell of the same metal, under which the chimney is 
this shell wi My thm during an action. Trials have been made against 
ree ee th 64-pounders, but they only produced a slight dent, the pro- 
o. mselves rebounding far away. When shut, the batteries look 

k@ @ tortoise, broader in front than behind. The front battery is armed 
with thirty guns of the heaviest calibre. The port-holes are in their turn 
closed by lids, that open of themselves at the moment the gun is fired, and 


pa og shut instantly. A small orifice in the lid enables the gunner to take 


-_ 


OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonpon, Nov. 16, 1855. 

Dear “Spirit.”—The fifth and ninth of this month are looked forward to 
with as much delight by the boys in this town, as the Fourth of July is 
among us, ana were I to say they were short of their excitement this year, 
I should by no means do justice to the large class, who enjoyed their cele- 
bration. The fifth inaugurated Jullien’s Promenade Concerts at Co- 
vent Garden, when the great master of the baton was welcomed by an 
immense audience. The orchestra was much larger than last year’s, and 
Jullien’s selections for the opening night consisted of many of the best 
known compositions ; yet the crowd appeared in no humor to pay much 
attention to the performance. When a lively polka was performed, the 
crowd moved to tune, and those who could not dance, were made to, by 
moving on to save a knock-down. In one or two instances only did I no- 
tice anything like an out-and-out set-to, the pushing and tossing about 
being taken in good part; when one was served out it was only to reta- 
liate and serve out some one else. Notwithstanding the charming singing 
of Madame Gassier, who is connected with the company this year, the 
audience were bound to have a tumultuous time, and certainly carried it 
out to its fullest intent, so that the opening night of Jullien’s Promenade 
Concerts this year has quite equalled in all respects thatof any former 
one. : 
Hardly had the excitement of Guy Fawks’ day passed off, before Gord 
Mayor’s day came, and with it another holiday for the ‘‘million.” The rag- 
taff expected a great show, but great was their disappointment. Mr, 
Solomons, the new Lord Mayor, had resolved to do away with as much 
of the ‘‘clap trap” show as possible, and made his arrangements accord- 
ingly. The mob in the city and along the route laid out for the proces- 
sion to pass through, was immense, but the disappointment of the crowd 
was manifest as the ‘‘show” passed along, the mob continually crying out 
against it, and the meanness of the Lord Mayor. The show consisted 
only of the State carriages, officers, and those attached to the Corporation, 
but the banquet and dinner were the subject of universal commendation 
among all who partook. The amount saved by the curtailment of the 
outside show was about £2000, and the Lord Mayor has with great libera- 
lity distributed that amount among the poor and charities in London. 


For weeks past, some of the leading journals have been endeavoring to 
raise an excitement between this country and America, and talked strongly 
of war, This has called out some capital articles in reply both from Ame- 
ricans and Englishmen, and the true position and conaection of the two 
countries has been well discussed. It ouly amounts to making a closer tie 
than ever before existed, and by sound thinking people the attempt to 
cause trouble has been gloriously frustrated. 

As one season passes, so another commences, and flat racing has given 
place to hunting and steeple chasing. Of these sports the American peo- 
ple generally have little or no idea; but to an Englishman, or American 
having spent some time in this country, the cry of the hounds is music to 
the ear, exhilerating in its effect. The season has opened finely, and a 
few hours’ drive almost any day, from London, will give a sight of the 
pack in fullchase. I last week spent a couple of days most agreeably 
with a friend, who sent for me to visit his ‘‘box,” and had a good old hunt- 
er at my disposal. The first day was spent with the Queen’s hounds, and 
a capital chase we had of it. The stag was loosed at Hornsey, and pelted 
across country and through woods a good dozen miles before being taken. 
To have seen me, you might well imagine a cockney, not exactly on his 
first hunt, but just from town and over-confident of outriding all follow- 
ers. In my young days I used to think myself some astride a good nag, 
and to leap a five barred fence was only fun; but now twenty years are 
past, and I find not only the courage, but the elasticity wanting. I was 
more inclined to keep more in the rear, and watch the success of my lead- 
ers, than run the risk of breaking my neek by gettingahead. For an hour 
and a half we had a capital chase, the hounds in sight all the time, with 
but few leaps, and the less the better for me, as | was bound to pick out 
the easiest and safest place, nor was I sorry to see the capture, which was 
nicely made by the stag running bang into a farm-yard, and being taken 
with perfect ease and without a scratch. | believe I was either the last 
or last but one in, and of course the subject of much chaff, being the only 
American, and our countrymen so renowned for going ahead. I could 
but acknowledge the corn, and give as an excuse, ‘good men are scarce,” 
and five little ones depending. One certainly cannot wonder at the excite- 
ment a good horseman feels when following the chase, or of his total dis- 
regard, as it were, of life; for enthusiasm carries him beyond fear, and ex- 
citement exhilerates life. I unfortunately was compelled to pay dear for 
my day’s sport, by being tied up in bed the following day, every bone in 
my body being in the most acute pain from the severe shaking I had. I 
intend having another day out next week, when I hope to meet with better 
success, and at ayy rate shall prepare for it by taking plenty of exercise in 
advance. 

The weather has been excellent for the fall Steeple Chases, and Liver- 
pool, Shrewsbury, and other places, have been well patronised. The 
betting on these events in London has been by no means as brisk as in 
.former years. , 

Theatricals, for this time of year, are much better than could be expected, 
and notwithstanding hard times and extraordinary high prices of provi- 
sions, a large amount is nightly spentin amusement. Jullien’s ever popu- 
lar Concerts at Covent Garden are uncommonly well patronised, the 
boxes nightly filled with fashion, and promenade crowded almost to suffo- 
cation. The nightly programme is varied, the selections being of the 
highest order, and performance unsurpassed by any orchestra in the world. 
In the vocal department Madame Gassier has this year taken the place of 
Madame Anna Thillon of last year, and although the latter’s sweet voice 
was ever charming, the former is in every way her superior. Madame 
Gassier has a r:ound full voice of great compass, and sings with a finish of 
unusual beauty. As prima donna last season, during the Italian Opera 
performances at Drury Lane, Madame Gassier became very popular, and 
added to her popularity by joining the Covent Garden Company, support- 
ing Grisi, and travelling through the provinces with them. She possesses 
not only power, but originality in her style of acting, and her singing is 
charmingly effective. M. Jullien has engaged her to accompany him 


through his provincial tour, and also secured her services, during his next 
piss to America, where I am sure her vocal powers will be appre- 
ciated. 

At Drury Lane, nothing new has been presented, in the shape of as- 
tounding productions. Mr. Charles Mathews has appeared in a little 
French translation, entitled “The Impudent Puppy,” brought out some 





two years since at the French Plays by Mr. Levie. The farce is lively 





and amusing, and well suited to Mr. Mathews’ oool, impudent, and intru- 
ding style of acting. ‘The Lyceum Company at Drury Lane have been 
exceedingly attractive, and well repaid the public and the manager for the 
disappointment of the Egyptian Spectacle, ‘*Nitocris,” which, by the way, 
continues to b&played nightly as an afterpiece. 

Anderson, with his Magic wand, continwes to reign nightly at the Ly- 
ceum, with unparalleled success, and ie likely not only to keep it up till 
the close, but carry it with*him to Covent Garden, where, at Christmas , 
a magic-comic-quizzic-extravaganza-pantomimic-spectacle, will be pro - 
duced, on which no end of money is being spent. 

Miss Cushman, at the Haymarket, has thus far had a most indifferent 
season, owing mostly to the failure of her new piece. Since its withdrawal 
she has appeared in her old line of characters, but the excitement of the 
public to witness her performances is nothing to what it formerly was. 
Twice she has appeared as Meg Merilies, and both times to good houses, 
but on other occasions I do not think they have had in the nightly ex- 
penses. 

Buckstone and the Spanish Dancers are meeting with good success in 
the provinces, and will no doubt make of it a profitable tour, 

This is the season of year when there is always a dearth in theatrical no- 
velties, and managers are satisfied at paying their expens:s, All are 
busy preparing their Christmas novelties, which is their harvest, anding 
few weeks more pantomime and extravaganza will reign on all the 
boards. 

A few days since I joined a few friends on a flying visit to Paris, and 
having just returned, can but wonder at the vast difference between these 
two great cities. London to Paris is like a country town to New York 
while the one is all life and activity, the other is dull andslow. Although 
out of season, I have seldom seen Paris more gay, which was probably 
owing to the close of the exhibition. I much regretted not being able to 
stop to witness the closing ceremony, which, from all appearances, must 
be a grand affair, as the French people can get up shows as no other na- 
tion can. From the price of everything in Paris, one may judge business 
to be uncommonly good, the hotels being crowded, and everything extra- 
vagantly dear. 

Hoping next week to send something about town, 

Iam yours, &c. 


AN OLD CORRESPONDENT “TURNED UP.” 
THEATRICALS AT THE CAPITAL, AND THE PLAY AND PLAYERS IN BALTIMORE. 


Dear ‘‘Spirit,”—There wasa time many days ago, I will not say how 
many, when we used occastonally to inflict a little gossip now and then 
on ye “Spirit,” or its readers rather. It’s pleasant to see one’s name (or 
non de queue perhaps is better) in print, particularly when the aforesaid 
print is the only real racy legitimate official sporting paper this side of tne 
Atlantic. We shall beg to return to our first love, and, “‘like them threa 
trays,” turn up again, 

In the Monumental City things in the show business are rather lively. 
The Museum, under the direction of that indefatigable young manager, 
Henry C. Janett, is the grand centre of attraction. Mr. and Mrs. Barney 
Williams, the original and only representatives of Irish Boys and Yankee 
Girls, are now playing here with great success, not more, however, than 
their intrinsic merits entitle them to: ‘Tis but once in a century that two 
such talented artistes as Barney and his wife come together. They are 
now playing their third week, and the houses are jammed, literally pack- 
ed. You never saw such a fwrore as they have created here. Whilst in 
Washington, where they Lave played two nights at the National Theatre, 
the desire to see them fully equalled that evinced when Mulle. Jenny 
Lind made her entree under the auspices of the immaculate P. T. Bar- 
num. I presume you are aware that Mr. and Mes. Williams sail for the 
old country in May next, where the most liberal offers from the leading 
managers of the first theatres of the three kingdoms and the continent 
await their acceptance. The Williamses are artistes, and the fame and 
fortune they have acquired they are fully entitled to. 

But have you heard of the fastest move ever made by managerial tact? 
—the idea of steam engines and special trains being called to the aid of 
the players, and allow Mr. and Mrs. Barney Williams to play in both Bal- 
timore and Washington on the same night. The following extract from 
the journals of the day will give you an inkling of the particulars. Read 
it, accept the enclosed ticket, and “come along” :— 

“‘National Theatre—Carnival of Thespis and Dramatic Festival.—Cen- 
tennial Anniversary of the establishment of the Drama in America. Mr. 
and Mrs, Barney Williams, the leading American stars, will appear in 
two different cities on the same night, In order to render the occasion 
signally great, Mr. C. Bass, Mr. J. M. Dawson, Me. J.. Jefferson, and Mrs. 
Charles Howard, will appear in Washington in the great comedy of the 
‘Heir at Law.’ Inthe Baltimore Museum, Mr. and Mrs. Williams will 
appear at seven o’clock in the ‘Irish Lion,’ at the conclusion of which 
a special train will start for Washington, where they (the Williamses) will 
appear in the ‘Happy Man’ and the great protean production of ‘In and 
Out of Piace.’ A limited number of guests will accompany the party. 
Certificates, admitting them to the Museum, furnishing carriage hire both 
ways, fare to Washington and back, and admitting holders to the National 
Theatre, are but two dollars.” ; 

We consider this a chef d’euvre of go aheadativeness. 

A fine equestrian company, under the direction of Messrs. Stickney 
and Delevan, are at the Front-st. Theatre, and are drawing fine houses. 
This troupe, of which R. Rivers, Messrs. Holland, Murray, La Rone, 
Rind, &c., are members, is the best we have had in Baltimore since the 
days of Cooke. 

The Pyne and Harrison troupe have done a fine business at the Holiday~ 
st. Theatre. We consider this company a fine one, and we have no doubt 
but that in the South their suecess will be most signal. 

Mr. Ford, the acting man for Kankle’s band of Serenaders, who are the 
lessees of the Holiday Theatre, has recently endeavored to resuscitate the 
Varieties in Washington, but made a most lamentable failare. Mr. Ford 
is a kind, urbane gentleman, and did for Kunkle’s band what no other 
agent could have done for them, but we fear for his success at the helm 
managerial. ‘Dead head tickets” are generally bad inducements for peo- 
ple to patronise a theatre, and, moreover, he allows outsiders to actuate 
him to acts of petty jealousy that must eventually injure him and destroy 
that character for integrity he has so deservedly earned. Let him stake 
out an original course, stand on his own merits, and not allow gossips to 
interfere with him. No one wishes him more success than your corres- 
pondent. Cups. 


_ 
Exact justice. —~A lawyer, being sick, made his last will and testament, 
madm 


and ali his estates and en! Being asked the reason for 
so doing, he said, “From such 1 got it, and to such retara it again.” 


W. H. P. 
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HUNTING IN THE WILDS OF CANADA WEST. 


New York “Spirit of the Time 
¢ DASHALL 
———— : - 9 ' 
It is with pleasure we frequently peruse in the columns of the **Spirit’ | 
the recital of some enthusiastic “knight of the trigger,” and read witha 


sportsman’s zest the recapitulation ofan angler’s achievements ; the first 
relating how, with well-trained dog and trusty gun, he bagged his twenty 
brace of snipe upon a single day in spring, or from the brake and yellow 
stubble, on a bright October eve, returned to quarters with his fifty cock 
and quail; the stereotyped “disciple of old Izaak” recalling to mind the 
rapid stream, upon whose grassy margin, with well assorted book and 
silken line, he killed the speckled beauties of the brook—at length exult- 
ing in the glory of a plump three-pounder. But let us leave for a while 
the peaceful haunts of husbandry and sports pursued ’midst cultivated 
nature, and with the ‘‘red men” for our guides, plunge far away back in 
the Northern Wilderness, by mountain, lake, and boundless wood—wild 
as the rugged bear and wary buck that bounds within their unexplored 
recesses, 

On the Sth of October last, a party, consisting of Capt. Wetherly, B.A., 
L. H. Schofield, R. Perry, and William Shaw, left our old starting point, 
Whitby, Canada West, on a hunting expedition to the north, which, from 
the representations of the Indians who occasionally come in to trade, they 
were induced to believe would afford rare sport. Away, then, we dash 
from the peaceful village behind a span of English thoroughbreds belong. 
ing to the Captain, which even York’s renowned son would have given 
his last new patent leathers to have handled. 

** Take care, Captain,” said Shaw, fearful of the rattling pace at which 
we were going. ‘There’s a devilish nasty place here by the bridge. Be 
careful, now, or you’! ‘spill’ us all toa certainty.” 

“I see it. Steady, lads! All right!” 

Whew!! And onward we rattle once more, to A. W. Brown’s. Here 

we are, four miles in seventeen minutes. Finding A. W. in readiness, 
we “picked him up,” took in his favorite hound, the bel!-mouthed “*Bow- 
ler,’ and off again for Port Perry, a emall village on the shore of Lake 
Scugog, twenty miles or more from Whitby’s. Arriving here, the nags 
are put up previous to being sent back, and the party embark on board 
the little steamer Ogemah, Capt. Albro, for Port Hoover, at which place 
we met, by appointment, Elliot and George Goose, two Chippewa Indians. 
As we apprvached, we saw them standing on the wharf, and no sooner 
had the boat touched the planking than Schofield, who is about two-thirds 
Indian himself, at least in disposition, and speaks their tongue “like a 
book,” Jeaps on shore, and salutes the red men in their own language. 

**Sago ! Sago ne-che ?” [*‘How are you, Indian?”] 

**Boo- zoore, Cock-wabbit?” said Goose. [‘‘How are you, Beaver ?”’] 
the latter appeliation having, years before, been given to S. by the Chip- 

pewas, with whom he had hunted much. 

Salutations and congratulations having passed round, Bob Perry pro- 
posed to ‘‘kiss the Colonel”—the latter individual being neither more nor 
less than a pewter flask, holding about a pint, and on one side of which 
‘was engraved the name of “Colonel Coffin,”—the Colonel being a sort of 
joint stock property among the choice spirits of Whitby, accompanies 
them individually or collectively on their hunting expeditions. On this 
occasion he was greeted with the most decided tokens of esteem, and on 
the part of the aforesaid R. P., received a-iong and most fervent em- 
brace. 

The Indians speedily getting their canoes, paddles, rifles, &c., on boara, 
the engine was put in motion, and away we steam it merrily o’er the wa- 
ters of the placid lake for Lindsey. On the “passage several mascalonge 


were taken by trolling behind the boat, and some half a dozen ducks | 


were killed. Shortly after leaving Lindsey the party sat down to a glo- 
rious dinner, and wines which surprised one and all of our goodly com- 
pany by their excellence. 

Now Capt. Wetherly, it must be told, was sorely troubled with that 
most damnable (1 speak feelingly) of all bodily afflictions, the dyspepsia, 
and had taken part in the adventure not only from the love of sport, but 
in the hope of driving the devil from his digestive organs; and if it be 
true that ‘‘coming events cast their shadows before,” the foul fiend had 
already received a peremptory notice to quit. Chops, steaks, fish, fowl, 
and vegetables, disappeared with marvellous rapidity,and when at length 
exhausted nature cried “enough,” he threw himself back in hischair, and 
heaved a long-drawn sigh, not from his heart, but from the very depths 
of his stomach, which seemed to sorrow over its incapacity to take ano- 
ther morsel. Taking then a glass of sherry, having hitherto confined 
himself exclusively to brandy, he eyed it with an epicurean glance and 
an apparent misgiving of its quality, but challenged a second time by 
Brewn, who “‘began to feel his oats,” he raised it to his lips with caution, 
gave a smack which resounded throughout the boat, and then, with a toss 
that spoke volumes on his’ practice, down went the contents of his glass 
at a single swallow. . 

“Genuine Duff Gordon, by ’ exclaimed he. ‘Brown, another 
giass. Shaw, my pippin, a glass with you. Perry? Schofield? Capt, 
Albro—your especial health!” 

Glasses all round, and soon that bottle lay “down among the dead men,” 
speedily joined by a second and a third. 

“Who'd have thought it!” at length said Wetherly—‘to have found 
such celestial stuff here, on the very verge of civilization.” 

“All the effects of education, my dear Captain,” said Capt. Albro. ‘1 
was always an assiduous scholar in the school of ‘moral philosophy,’ and 
as you perceive, I still pursue my studies.” 

In the meantime our little craft was quietly pursuing her way, passing 
between islands, and through channels at times so narrow and the turns 
so abrupt, that the helm was rendered useless, and we bad to ‘‘pole” her 
off. At length we emerge into Sturgeon Lake, and scarcely have we done 
80, ere bang! bang! rang out from Captain Wetherly, and down came a 
couple of black ducks. Bang! from Brown, and yet again bang! bang! 
from Shaw, and down came the ducks, making the bright waters of the 
lake fly and eparkle in the sun. At this time a commotion in the stern of 
the boot drew for a time the attention of us all. 

“Let out the line! 
Schofield. 

“Pay out be (——< '” as loudly rejoined Perry. ‘There’s no more line 
to pay out!” 

‘*Tie on anotber. 
the boat, I say !” 

“Hold on, Bob;, he’s @ fifty pounder if he’s am ounce,” exclaimed Scho- 
field, much excited. 

Jn a minute the speed of the boat was slackened, and with the aid of 
the Indians, one of whom drove a spear into the back of the fish’s head, 
he was hauled in—a mascalonge of thirty.seven pounds. 

Thus we crossed Sturgeon Lake, catching fish and bringing down the 
fowl until entering Feneton River, a beautify serpentine stream winding 
its tortuous course beneath high overhanging crags and thickly wooded 
hills, where the oak outspreads itehuge and venerable limbs, the majestic 

pine towers high its tufted head towards heaven, the beech and maple, 
clothed in autumnal tints of gold and crimson, color the scene with bright 
and gaudy hues; whilst underneath the rhododendron and dark green 
laurel thrive profusely, and afford a safeand ever-ready retreat to the par- 
tridge, which abounds in all but countless fumbers. Onward we go, still 





Pay out, I tell you, and let him run!” shouted 


Bring a line bere! Capt. Albro, stop the boat. Stop 





| and are joined and heartily welcomed by D. Comstock, the landlord of a | beds were made, and covered over with robes and blankets Supper at last 
| public house which here flouris beneath the euphonious appellation ol being ready, around the extensive spread we sat upon the ground, and— 
| **The Hunter’s Home.” modesty forbids a further statement of ourdoings. Half an hour later 
Comstock is a hard burnt k, with a heart overflowing with hos- | 90Wever, and as much provender—fish, fowl, pork, and vegetable—ha 
pitality, and *‘the milk of human kindness” in general, and whose domi- disappeared as would have loaded.a canoe, and as much young hyson as 
cile contains everything for which a hunter could call, from a bullet-mould | Would nave floated it afterwards. As for the Captain, his omniverous 
of any size to a battle-axe, from a rifle to a revolver. By the time of our propensities had fairly reached their climax. Another such a gourmand, 


arrival here the shades of night were drawing on apace, so after getting 
our stores on shore we repaired to The Hunter’s Home, where, around a 
blazing and most comfortable fire, we counted the game we had killed on 
our way, and which consisted of nine mascalonge, forty-seven black 
ducks, thirty-one broad-bills, seventeen widgeon, and six mallards—in all 
one hundred and ten head falling to eleven barrels. After a capital sup- 
per, at which the Captain again showed unmistakable signs of improve- 
ment, we retired in good season, in order to make an early start on the 
morrow, and in justice to our host and subsequent companion, I must say 
that cleaner rooms—each having an apartment to himself—and better 
beds, never gratified the desires of the most fastidious, or consoled the 
wearied limbs of the way-worn traveller. 

After a sound night’s rest all were up before the sun on the merning of 
the ninth, and as Fenelon was our final starting point for the north, the 
party began to get things ready with a will. Goose and Elliot set to work 
melting rosin, with which to pay the birch-bark canoes—others to run- 
ning balls, drying powder, and scouring out the guns and rifles, whilst 
Comstock packed our stores in a light skiff—tea, sugar, bread, salt pork, 
tobacco, whisky, and a keg of prime old brandy, which was not to be 
tapped until a deer was killed. 

All being in readiness and our breakfast over, we began our embarka- 
tion above the falls. Schofield and Goose led off in a birch-bark canoe, 
and as they dip their paddles in, the fragile vessel leaps like a frightened 
fawn beneath the stroke, and skims away upon its noiseless course. Per- 
ry and Elliot follow second, also in acanoe. Shaw, Brown, and Captain 
Wetherly, next put off in a skiff, and Comstock brought up the rear with 
the stores and the hounds—Ranger and Bowler—in a light sail-boat— 
forming in all a flotilla of four boats, with an armament of fourteen guns, 
doubles and rifles included, twenty-five barrels in the aggregate—and 
manned by eight stout hearts, that boded more danger to fin, feather, and 
flesh, than did the redoubtable armada to the realm of ‘‘the good Queen 
Bess.” 


Proceeding up the river, and threading its numerous islands, numbers 
of mascalonge and green bass were caught; the latter being a remarka- 
bly fine flavored fish, andjweighing from one to four pounds. Ducks 
were numerous ; many were shot, and many mere would have been, had 
not Bob Perry kept bleating in imitation of a deer, and startling them 
ahead. 

‘‘D—n your nonsense,” at length exclaimed Shaw, out of patience. 
‘*Why don’t you stop it?” ; 

‘The fact is,” said the Captain, ‘Perry has been ‘kissing the colonel’ 
all the morning, and the charm begins to work ” 

“Quiet, boys!” said Brown; ‘‘by jockies, here comes a flight !” 

In an instant each had grasped his gun, and such a volley, followed 
by such a lusty cheer as then and there burst forth, the woods of Fenelon 
had ne’er before reverberated. Splash; slap! dash! chug!—down they 
came in and about the boats, twenty or more cut out of a flock of at least 
a hundred. The birds were soon collected, and pushing up stream again 
we emerge into Cameron’s Lake, and thence into another river some two 
miles long, up which we had passed two-thirds of the way, fishing and 
shooting as before, when we observed two strange Indians, in canoes, 








dealing death to fish and fowl, uritil arriving at the Falls we disembark, 





pushing out from under some overhanging boughs which dipped into the 
watera short distance above us. Observing the party, they awaited our 
approach. Coming up with them— 

**Ty-yahb !” (Hello!) exclaimed Schofield. ‘‘Sago ne-che ?” 

**Sago! Sago, shog-a-nosh!” (or ‘How do you do, white man ?”) said 
one of the Indians, asking a question in reply to Schofield’s inquiry. 

We presented them with some ‘‘skilly”—whiskey—together with a few 
plugs of tabacco, and a box or two of matches, and then, after paddling 
a short distance away from us “‘pale faces,” and holding a brief confi- 
dential confab with our red companions, who were of the same tribe, 
they left us and turned into Burnt River, a stream of reddish colored wa- 
ter, running North-east through a densely- wooded pine country, and deep 
enough to float a seventy-four. 

Proceeding on our way, we soon came to rapids, up which the canoes 
passed easily enough; not so, however, with the party in the skiff, they 
being much heavier, and consequently drawing more water, had often to 
getoutand drag her over the shallows and very rapid places, and at 
such times were heartily laughed at, and subjected to all sorts of jokes 
from the canoe parties. We shall see, anon, how the ‘‘tables were 
turned.” Emerging into Balsam Lake—a sheet of water some twelve 
miles long by six broad—we found it quite rough, anda stiff breeze 
blowing : and no sooner had Comstock and the skiff party left the river, 
than they saw their laugh was about to ‘‘come in,” and Shaw, who car- 


‘ried the **Colonel,” drew the old fellow forth, and wishing the canoe men 


a ‘*good time,” gave him a sincere embrace, followed in turn by Brown 
and the Captain, and by Comstock, who was riding quietly by the side 
of their craft in his “store-ship.” Then, up went their sails, and, taking 
the breeze, away they skimmed, like gulls before the wind, and ‘resting 
from their labors,” whilst the canoesmen were compelled to dip deep and 
work hard to keep up with them. Ina short time we made an island—said 
to contain.eleven hundred acres—in the middle of the lake, and camped 
for the night. And as the sun was rising in a cloudless sky on the 
morning of the 10th, we once more pushed from shore, and by 7 o’clock 
had passed from Balsam Lake into another river with bluffs and perpen- 
dicular cliffs on either side, and through which the current ran very 
swiftly. An hour’s hard paddling and rowiag brought us again to open 
water on Little Mud Turtle Lake. Gold is said to exist hereabouts; in- 
deed, the Indians have shown some very rich specimens of quartz ore, 
but, as yet, they have not been induced to reveal its locality. Again we 
pass through a river, narrow and rapid as a mill-race, and pass into Big 
Mud Turtle Lake, a most beautifully picturesque water, dotted over with 
romantic densely- wooded little islands, and realising a huntsman’sdream 
of Paradise. 


“This,” said Elliot, “is our camping place. We are now one hundred 
and fifty miles North of Ontario, and at least a thousand feet above it. 
I have heard some of our people say that this chaim of lakes extends 
North to the regions of eternal snow and ice, but I have never been so far 
myself,” 

**I shouldn’t wonder,” said Brown; ‘‘and that may account for these 
waters being at all seasons so intensely cold, running as they do from the 
North.” 

“Dashall,” said Shaw, “undertook to bathe below here, when we were 
out, a year ago last August; and he swears, to this day, that diving into 
ice water would be warm work to it.” 

A camping-ground was now selected, commanding the most extensive 
view of the lake to be found, and all hands setto work getting in the 
stores, collecting fire wood, and making all thinge snug and comfortable ; 
which being done, a rousing fire was kindled, the kettle slung, and sup- 
per soon in rapid course of preparation. Comstock prepared a dozen 
green bass, the Captain and the Indians picked as many ducks, and 
Brown and Perry made themselves busy with the cookery, whilst Shaw 
and Schofield put up the tent and cut the hemlock boughs of which our 


and a legion of Nimrods could not have kept a famine from the camp 
Night had now enveloped us with its ‘“‘sable mantle,” darker than the 
eternal shades of Erebus, and as we sat around the blazing pile before 
our tent, like “Toby Philpot puffing sorrow away,” we smoked and 
brewed, and brewed:‘and smoked again, till the still air around us became 
fragrant with the vapors of the ‘‘Old Varginny” weed, and the fumes of 
whiskey toddy, harmoniously commingled. Songs too loud, and jests by 
far too numerous for insertion here, flew around the circle, till, with one 
accord, we sought our hemlock bed, serenaded by strains once heard, ne- 
ver to be forgotten. The loon and ow! by turns gave out the metre, anda 
multitude of birds, beasts, and reptiles, croaked and screamed a dire dis- 
cordant chorus, in spiteof which we slept soundly. 


Awoke with the breaking morn, and were taking breakfast, when we 
were Startled and astonished by an unexpected sound. “Hark!” said 
Brown, and scarcehad the admonition left his lips, ere the deep and mele 
low baying of a hound came wafted o’er the lake. All looked at once 
instinctively to the dogs, expecting them gone; but no, there they sat, 
pricking up their ears, apparently as much astonished as ourselves. 
‘Mah !” ejaculated one of the Indians, ‘{Deer !” And there, sure enough, 
on the opposite main shore, some three hundred yards from our position, 
stood three noble fellows, one of whom took the water, making fora 
small island above, and the others turned and entered the wood again. 
Goose, snatching up Schofield’s rifle, jumped intoa canoe and quickly 
placed himself between the swimming deer and the shore he had left, 
whilst Shaw and Elliot, pushing off in the other canoe at the same time, 
paddled up the shore on our side, and cuthim off from the point that he 
was making for, thus placing him between them. Presently Goose lies 
down his paddle, and raising his rifle, fires, and cuts the hair from the 
deer’s neck. Upthen goes Shaw’s death-dealing tube. Crack! and the 
fated beast’s jaw is shattered to splinters. Madly he plunges, and yet 
still on he goes, Elliot paddles up to him, and Shaw, throwing his fow]- 
ing- piece to his shoulder, sends a charge of double B into ths back of his 
head, and stops at once the noble fellow’s career. Taking him in tow, 
he was drawn to alittle rocky island close by, and left there to be butch- 
ered, and brought in with the skiff. At this juncture, two strange men, 
much to our surprise, came down to the shore and claimed the deer, as 
their dog, they said, had put him into the water, and they were about 
pursuing him when they discovered our party and awaited the result. The 
buck, without hesitation, was given upto them, and they afterwards 
gave us a portion of him, in accordance with aconventionality which.ex- 
ists, and is looked uponas law by hunters generally. The strangers 
proved to be a Mr. Dennison and assistant, government surveyors, who 
were running a sectional line from Simcoe through to Bytown. Aftera 
brief confabulation they left us, and we took our stands, Brown and Shaw 
going out with the dogs, and in less than an hour we had three deer in 
the lake, one of which succumbed to Perry and the Captain, the others 
turning back ere Schofield and Comstock could cut them off from the 
shore, got safely back tocover. The dogs, meanwhile, had taken away 
for the Little Mud Turtle, and were soon outof hearing. After keeping 
to the stands till near evening, the party all came in, but the ‘‘divil” a 
dog came with them. After supper, it being then quite dark, Brown ard 
Shaw put down the lake in the hope of calling them in; Brown, as they 
paddled along, keeping up a continuous whistle with the aid of his fin- 
gers, which sounded o’er the still lake, and through the echoing hills, ri- 
valing the loon’s shrillcry. By dint, however, of perseverance and great 
good luck, they succeeded in bringing in the truants in the course of an 
hour, and just as Perry, finding it impossible longer to restrain his in- 
satiable desires, had made a personal onslaught on the keg of S. O. P.— 
the first deer having been killed. A wet and jovial time followed, and 
we were listening with fixed attention and deep interest to Elliot, who 
was relating a legend of his people, when a half-smothered growl greeted 
our ears and broke off the story. ‘*Buc-wah ! Buc-e-tah wee-aus?’ 
(Bear, hungry for fresh meat!”’) whispered Goose, reaching his rifle, 
and stealthily disappearing in the direction of the sound. For some mi- 
nutes we waited in silent suspense, till Goose came in again, without 
discovery, and nothing more was heard of Sir Bruin during the gight. 

‘*Never mind,” said Schofield, ‘‘1’ll have hold of his jacket in the morn- 
ing.” 

‘*D—n the morning!” hiccoughed Brown, having. just finished a huge 
tumbler of hot toddy, and evidently verging on the ‘‘seventh heaven,” 
**Give me the night, the all-concealing night, with my lass, and my glass, 
the soul-inspiring, heart-ennobling, love-inspiring, distilment of the rye.” 











‘*May gravels round his blether wrench, 
An’ gouts torment him inch by inch, 
W ha twirls bis gruntie wi’ a glunch 

O’ sour disdain, 
But owre a glass 0’ whiskey punch, 

Wi.’ honest men.” 

‘“‘When Burns wrote that verse,” said the Captain, ‘‘it wasn’t Canadian 
whiskey be had in his head, I'll be sworn,” At this remark Brown 
waxed indignant, and seating himself on the trunk of a fallen tree 
that laid within a yard or two of the fire, began in most eloquent, 
though somewhat foggy terms, to eulogize the merits of bis favorite 
beverage. In this instance, however, making a speech was not so easy 
as ‘‘falling off a log,” for Brown, bringing down his hand with energy 
to mark a point in hisdiscourse, unhappily lost his balance, and over he 
went; rising again but little discomfited, he soon appeared to bein the 
meridian of his glory. . As tothe rest, Bob Perry was red in the face as. 
a turkey cock, and looked remarkably heavy-eyed ; Schofield had stolen 
to the tent, and had resigned himself to the soothing embrace of ‘‘Na- 
ture’s soft nurse ;” Comstock was stretched before the fire; Shaw sat on 
a log hard by, sucking away at his everlasting pipe, as sober as a judge; 
the Indians smoked, drank, joined in the jest, and seemed as impervious 
to the exhilerating influences of the old rye and cognac, as a th under 
cloud to the beams of a noontide sun; whilst the Captain was buried in 
the dreamy contemplation of the etherial wreaths of an Havana, as they 
floated on the still air above him. 

‘The silent hours steal on, * 

And flaky darkness breaks within the East, 
as the party break their fast on the morning of the iith. The meal 
despatched, the runways and lake stations were once more taken, apd 
Elliot goes down to the Little Mud Turtle, in case the deer should again 
take that way. Scarcely had the dogs been out five minutes, ere a 
woods echoed and re-echoed their soul-stirring notes. me ~: i 
moment were they at fault—now East, now South, Ment we a + tll 
they run, in all directions, as though the ground ow tainted = - the 
sand tracks; and running off one, and directly — — aoa pod 
were continually changing their course. Presently pr cam Gusetion 
to the shore, and were wading into deep water, as though e nenet teadh 
over to a small island on which Shaw wW®* stationed, — aaa fe 
the fall round report of @ fowling piece booms oer td THES. peat ae 
which the deer turn, and, throwing UP their flags, bound aves a 
into the forest. The shot came from Perry, who, not seeing pra hpesrityt 
fired at a flock of ducks, thereby bringing down myed ery ‘od 
his luckless head, Meanwhile the dogs take away got torches sila 
ter, a short distance to the eastward, called Four Mile Lake, and are s00 


out of hearing. 


‘“What’s that moving in the water, yonder ?” asked Schofield of Com- 
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. iors observing an object slowly crossing the upper end of the lake, not 
uf ; IS be) 
ar above them 
' » dogs,” said C 


logs are biack; besides, 


away bounds 


Bear, byt they exclaimed, almost in a breath 


Onward they speed, and cut him off from the shore; yet he turns not, 

swims leisurely towards t 
when Schofield raises his rifle. ‘*Hold on, hold on awhile!” cried Com- 
‘let him near the shore, and save us the trouble of towing him. 
Now then!’ Crack! Tue bear raises his heavy Carcass half out of the 
water, settles again, shakes the reeking blood froin his shaggy head, and 
now, for the first time, seems to think of escape. Comstock now poises 
his rifle, the bear becoming weak from the effect of 8.’s shot. Crack! 
Again he leaps in the blood-stained water, plunges beneath the surface, 
rises, utters a terrific roar, lashes the Jake around him into a gory foam, 
struggles in vain with death, and ‘darkness veils his eyes.” Schofield 
then placing his hand to his mouth, gives an Indian whoop, and anon up 
comes the rest of the party. : 

“What have you done?” inquired Brown; ‘I don’t see anything.” 

‘‘Who ever expected you would?” said Schofield. ‘*Would you be- 
Leve, it, Captain, we were out at Chalk Lake, two years ago last July ; 
Shaw and Old Hariow wounded adoe by moonlight, and next day, 
Brown and Dashall being in the bush, Brown walked past the dead car- 
cass of the doe, in a comparatively open place, lying by the side of a cow 
path, and within a single yard of his feet!” 

Atthis moment B. caught sight of the bear lying in the wild rice by 
the lake side. ‘*By jockies!” exclaimed he, ‘‘that is the fellow we heard 
last nigbt. You did get hold of his jacket, that’s a fact!” 

The bear was towed into camp, and having been dressed, slung into a 
tree close by. The Captain began, by this time—as he expressed himself 
—<‘‘tg feel remarkably peckish ;” so we took a luncheon, and ere we had 
completed it the dogs came within hearing and were brought in. 

Before starting again, Capt. Wetherby, having heard much of American 
rifle practice, desired Suaw and Schofield to try their skillata mark. A 
piece of birch bark, about the size of a quarter of a dollar, was pinned 
against a tree at fifty paces distant, and Shaw, shooting off hand, cuta 
piece out of the edge of it about half the circumference of his ball. 


StOCK, 


‘“‘There,” said he to Schofield, ‘‘isa pattern for you.” 

The latter, however, nothing daunted, drew up his rifle, and with the 
sharp report the birch-bark flew in fragments from the tree. On exami- 
uation, the pin—an old-fashioned one—was found still sticking in the tree, 
with the wire, of which the head was made, hanging in a tiny ringlet 
from the end. This, Mr. Editor, is not a Robin Hood and Hubert story, 
norisita counterpart of the ‘‘potato-peeling” exploit of a ‘*Pathfinder” 
and a ‘‘Jasper,’”’ but a simple well-attested fact, and could, to a certainty, 
be equalled by many of our riflemen; when, however, we consider that 
plain, open hunting sights were used, we must allow that such shooting 
would be hard to beat. 

In the afternoon, Brown, Shaw, and Wetherly, were out with the dogs, 
W. and S. being together, and Brown a short distance in advance, when 
the dogs gave sudden and furious tongue in a thickly underwooded bot- 
tom, or dry swamp ; a crashing through the brush was heard, and, to the 
astonishment of all present, out trotted a tremendous elk, shaking the very 
ground with its ponderous weight. Bang! bang! and bang! bang! again 
from the double guns of Shaw and the Captain, instantaneously followed 
by a single ‘‘crack” from Brown’s rifle, and away he goes, the blood 
spirting from his wounds, madly pursued by the hounds in the direction of 
Four Mile Lake. After running about a mile he turned, and as the men 


‘came again within view, he was making desperate lunges at the dogs, 


and striking at them with his fore feet; another shot from Brown, how- 
ever, put him again to flight. Away he goes, until a second and a third 
time brought to bay, but without succees, the dogs finally running out of 
hearing. Night came on, and with ita heavy rain and wind, which beat 
down the leaves, and in the morning the track was completely covered, 
and the hounds not having returned, were given up for lost, to the great 
discomfort of Shaw and Brown, their respective owners. Comstock had 
left for home, and we all started on a still hunt, in the hope of finding our 
canine companions, but without success. Towards evening the party 
came straggling in, the Capt. bragging on two brace of partridges, think- 
ing to head the list; but lo! Perry shows four brace, beating the Capt. 
twotoone. Anon, Schofield and Shaw come in with no less than seven- 
teen birds between them, mostly beheaded witha single ball. Many more 
might have been killed, for so numerous were they in many places, and so 
little did they heed the presence of man, that they would run aside, or 
flutter into a tree, and there sit looking about them with a singular degree 
of complacency. 

Supper was under way, and darkness closing round us, when a hora 
was heard away to the eastward, which being answered, shortly brought 
in Brown and Elliot, bearing the skin and haunches of a splendid buck, 
but with no tidings of the lost dogs. Shaw thought the elk was dead, and 
having gorged themselves, they were lying beside it; Brown surmised that 
they had run the beast so far as to be lost in the distant mazes of the for- 
est, the wind and rain having destroyed their trail; whilst the Indians 
opined that they had followed Comstock into Fenelon. ‘*Well,” said 
Schofield, ‘‘] must start for home to-morrow, and should such be the case 
Ican send them out agaim.” This concluded our deliberations, and all 
retired early, and, to theircredit be it said, cool-headed to a man. 

As Schofield was about to depart on the following morning, a buck was 
seen crossing from an island to the main shore. Quick as thought the 
Indians were in a canoe, and being expert paddlers, headed him off ; turn- 
ing to regain the island, he was intercepted by Perry, Shaw, and the 
Capt., who had rowed up in the skiff; heading down the lake he was 
again met by Brown and Schofield in the other canoe. Thus hemmed in 
on all sides, the noble fellow, now thoroughly alarmed, turned, and dou- 
bled about until coming within some fifteen yards of the last named gents. 
With one voice their rifles spoke. The word was “death!” A mad 
plunge, a few vain, desperate struggles, and his graceful carcass floated a 
“‘sheer hulk” on the blood-stained bosom of the lake. 

“Well, boys,” said Schofield, ‘how long do ye intend remaining out ?” 

“Perhaps a week,” said the Capt.; “some of the ‘lads of the village’ 
talked of joining us you know, and should they come out we shall all 
return together.” 

“Well,” said S., ‘‘iet’s kiss the Col. for good bye. Here’s healths to ye, 
my hearties!” and with a parting volley, and three lusty cheers from the 
party, he pushed his canoe from shore, and soon was lost to view amongst 


be 


‘the islands of the lake, upon his homeward course. 
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INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL. 


Written for the New York “Spirit of the Times” by ““F. A. H.”” 





Ihave heard so much about dogs, and have read so many anecdotes 
relative to their extraordinary sagacity, that it has occurred to me to re- 
late the following account of an adventure that befel me during a pedes- 
trian tour in England. The circumstances connected with it offer, to my 
mind, additional proof that dogs are endowed with a higher power than 
instinct. Indeed, I maintain that they possess reason in a high degree. 
Instinct does not comprise the faculty to distinguish between right and 
Wwrong—to adapt means to ends, and to bring into action thought, and 
even calculation, to accomplish such ends. Noone who really knows 
tue canine race, will deny that it possesses such a power. Why, then, 
attempt to level its noble nature ? Ihave sometimes thought it is be- 
cause an uncommon display of intelligence in dogs awakens in man’s 
breast a mortifying consciousness that the resemblance between their na- 


them, and is within five yards of the canoe, 





similarity, he prefers to degrade the sagacity of the animal, under the 


the name of instinct. 

But tomy story. A system of continued exercise had broken me in 
My health was much improved: I had become a very clever pedestrian, 
and—with occasional baits—could do my forty miles a day without ex- 
traordinary iatigue. A tramp of some thirty miles, on the day in ques- 


tion, had brought the day well on to evening. It was about five o’clock, 

and I had two-thirds crossed a large moor, situate in one of the sea-board 
districts of Essex. It'was a chill, murky day, in the early part of Novem- 
ber. The wind was blowing keenly, and flying clouds racked gloomily 
across the sky. There was something mournful in the rapid alternation 
of light and shade; now, the ground was, for an instant, cast into deep 
shadow, then illumined by a sickly gleam, as light and shade intermittent 
chased one another along the brown heath. Everything looked wild and 
uncomfortable, and the chill wind that swept continually over the moor 
bore on its wings premonitory symptoms of an easterly storm. I had 
travelled the moor several times, but I was never so impressed with its 
barren loneliness as now. Far as the eye could reach, it stretched out 
cold and drearily ; the dry grass crisped beneath the feet, and the few 
shrubs and stunted trees sighed in the wind, and cast from them their 
leaves in rustling eddies. *Twas a lonely scene, and I felt its depressing 
influence. Besides, I was getting hungry, and tired with breasting the 
high wind, which blew directly in my face. I wished myself under 
Shelter. 

By rough calculation, I had about three miles further to go, before I 
could reach my night’s destination. Nor were my exertions relaxed by 
the presence of a fine chill rain which presently set in, and so sharply, 
that facing it was anything but a pleasure; sol pulled my cap down over 
my eyes, and fixed my gaze upon the ground, from which I occasionally 
looked up to see that I was on the right track. I had walked in this way 
a quarter of an houror so, when my ears were assailed by a low growl. 
Somewhat startled, I looked up, and perceived a short distance in ad- 
vance a stout man, wrapped in a rough coat, and followed by a dog. At- 
tracted by the noise, the person turned; and seeing me, stopped, and 
awaited my approach. Though not a coward, | must confess to a little 
hesitation in going up to so athletic a person as he appeared to be, in such 
a lonely place. However, there was nothing else to be done. The dog— 
a large wiry haired terrier—now commenced a reconnoitre. He ap- 
proached with a growl, and, after a few feints, came up and snuffed at 
my legs, and then, seemingly satisfied with his scrutiny, broke into a 
peal of llvely barks, and bounded off to his master. 

‘Good evening, sir! You’re a great walker. I thoughtI was nota 
bad hand at it, but you beat me hollow.” 

‘*There’s nothing,” replied I, “like regular practice—especially if one 
is stimulated by hunger, and the prospect of a good supper.” 

“That certainly is a great incentive,” said he, with a good-humored 
laugh, “‘and I can sympathise with you, as we have itincommon. A 
nasty night, sir! Are you going on to Morton’s ?” 

“Yes.” : 

‘‘Well, then, suppose we join forces; for I, for one, am quite tired of 
tramping over this confounded heath !” 

‘With pleasure,” said I, and on we went. 

*‘To be sure,” said my new companion, “Bouncer is some company— 
aren’t you Bouncer ?” stooping down to pat the animal, who gave an ap- 
preciative wag of his tail, while his eyes became affectionately luminous 
from behind a thick furze of red hair. 

I have a great fancy for dogs, and am seldom lost to sense of excellence 
in them. Finding I could justly praise Mr. Bouncer, I did so warmly, 
much to the satisfaction of his master. Indulging in an occasional re- 
mark, we lumbered along, with Bouncer shivering at our heels, dripping 
wet, with his tail between his legs, and looking anything but a dog of 
points. 

After an hour’s wearisome work, we arrived at Morton’s; and pulling 
off our coats and boots, were speedily established by the side of a roaring 
wood fire; while active preparations were being made for our entertain- 
ment. Bouncer, quite leg weary, after liberally besprinkling our host with 
spasmodic showers of rain from his back, coiled himself down before the 
fire, and with a long drawn sigh of satisfaction, went to sleep. The vi- 
ands were excellent, and itis scarcely neeessary for me to say that full jus- 
tice wasdone them. Conversation was at a low ebb, until the edge was 
taken from our voracious appetites. When the supper was being brought 
in, the rattle of knives and plates acted asa restorative to the jaded 
Bouncer. It was music to hisears; and his change from a state of tor- 
pidity to one of supernatural watchfulness, was startling. There wasa 
peculiarity in his manner of lying down and rising, which I have noticed 
in other dogs of his breed. There was nothing indicative of repose about 
it—no bending of the joints, and gradual sinking of the body; but his 
legs disappeared from under him with simultaneous rapidity, as if shot 
away,and he went down like a brick. [I have seen a look of conscious 
satisfaction animate the countenances of persons who had a pretty knack 
at dealing cards; such an one I fancied I read in his face at every repeti- 
tion of this feat. 

After supper we squared ourselves before the fire, and, lighting a ci- 
gar, gradually fell into an interesting conversation. I found my com- 
panion to be a man of great originality, and possessing uncommon con- 
versational power. A vivid intelligence animated his face. It seemed to 
wake up when he spoke, and to communicate life to those around. He 
spoke of the current topics of the day—discussed politics, religion, so- 
ciety, and dwelt at some length upon agriculture, which seemed his fa- 
vorite topic. Hence, by an easy transition, we -passed to cattle, and 
finally todogs. This subject brought forth the following story, of which 
Bouncer was the hero. 

“The occurrences would seem incredible—they would be to him, had he 
heard of them through another—they were his own experience—he be- 
lieved them—he would not expect me to do so—but he would teil them 
for what they were worth. Many a time has that dog’s intelligence and 
affection shamed me. I always thought he was more than dog, and made 
more of him than most people do of their dogs; but I never fully appre- 
ciated him till last summer. At that time, I was confined to my bed witb a 
slow fever. After [had turned the corner, and was on the road to health, I 
used to get very tired and discontented with my confinement. I had not 
much desire for conversation, and my head was too weak to permit read- 
ing, so I lay on my back, day after day, without a resource for amusement: 
What attracted my attention to Bouncer,! don’t know. He sat ona 
chair at the head of my bed. For several days I had been conscious of 
looking at him in a meaningless sort of way, without particularly notic- 
ing him ; but as my intellect grew brighter, and my head freer from pain, 
I began to observe him with more interest. I held out my hand for him 
to lick, and heard, with delight, his bob-tail scrape over the rush-bottom 
of the chair, in token of pleasure at my notice. I could not help remark- 
ing the wonderful quickness of his apprehension, the supernatural fore- 
thought he displayed in every action. Forethought, sir! it was reason, 
as you must quickly acknowledge. 

**It went to my heart to see him restrain all those rough leaps, barks, 
caresses, and obstreperous manifestations of delight, with which he used 
to greet me. He would cross the floor like a cat; and for those who 
thoughtlessly tramped over it with too audible foot-falls, he had a way of 
dropping his lower lip off his teeth, accompanied by a look, that 
changed a slatternly tread into one of painful care. He hasa knowing 
way, as you may have observed, of cocking his head to one side, which 
gives additional raciness and character to a face of uncommon natural in- 
telligence. Well, sir, there he sat, with his eyes blinking and blazing 
right into mine, until, sleeping or waking, I could not get them out of my 


. 





tures is at least striking ; and that, being too proud to acknowledge the | strange as it may seem, the presence of Pyth—Bouncer, | mean—often 


aggravated them into outbursts of temper. I couldn’t get rid of the dog, 


| sir! I'd turn my back upon him—get under the bed-clothes—shut my 
| eyes—but there they were—two great yellow throbbing eyes, standing out 
in the darkness, and not two inches from my face I'd roll back again— 
there was the d—d dog, sir! had mce taken his eyes off me. Their 
focus was always brought to bear tpon me, until i became filled witha 
horrible sense of something supernatural and fearful about them. Then 
{ would swear at him—‘D—n y’r eyes, Bouncer, get down—down with 


you! but Bouncer didn’t move, and I couldn’t 
and so he did. 

**One day he leaped from his post, with great violence, against the nurse, 
knocking her down, and breaking the vessel containing a draught she 
was bringing tome. In the midst of the consequent fear and outery, it 
was discovered that the nurse had made a mistake, and was bringing me 
medicine, which, if not positively poisonous, would have had a very in- 
jurious effect upon me, Nurse, with her knees trembling, and face pale 
with: terror, dropped again upon the floor, and thought of this, what 
seemed to her, supernatural int@rposition on the part of Bouncer. I 
calmed her, and told her she might look upon the occurrence as quite ac- 
cidental ; or, if her devotional nature prompted her, she might recognize 
in it the hand of Providence ; but that, whatever was the cause, the dog 
was merely an unconscious agent, and was, in his jump, obeying a natu- 
ral impulse, which I acknowledged, in its effects, seemed caused by hu- 
man intelligence, or a power beyond the ordinary agency of natural 
laws. ‘Of course,’ said she, ‘it couldn’t be anything else but brute love, 
sir; but there’s something curious about that dog that’s got to be known 
yet. I vum, now, if he don’t look as if he understood every word we've 
been saying. It’s a great pity he can’t speak. 1 wonder what he'd say 
if he could. At this, Bouncer looked up, and opened bis mouth, as if he 
were just on the point of saying something ; but he only shut itup again 
and wagged his tail. 

**Well, sir! now what I am going to tell you, I don’t expect you to be- 
lieve. In your place, I shouldn’t believe it myself. But Iam willing to go 
before the next Justice of the Peace, and take my Bible oath, sir, that 
what lam about to tell you is true. The Doctor argued that the testi- 
mony of one or more witnesses, in a case which did not admit of strict 
demonstration, ought to have no effect in convincing the reason; that it 
was contrary to reason and experience—in short, he ended by asserting 
thatI was light-headed at the time. Now, sir, friend Morton may come 
to me after you are gone, and try to persuade me that I have not been 
talking with you—that you never were here—that I have been light-head- 
edand dreaming. The fact of your being here, before me, is no more 
convincing to my mind, than the facts (strong emphasis) I am about to 
relate :— 

*One evening, just about dusk, my mind ina half dreamy state, re- 
verted to Bouncer, and was filled with wild and fanciful suppositions, 
which gradually found vent in words. ‘Bouncer! poor fellow—sorry to 
see your master so sick, eh?’ Sympathetic wag of tail, by way of reply. 
Got anything on your mind? Speak,old boy. You're a good boy, 
Bouncer.” Wag number two, and alow whine. ‘Here you have been 
sitting so patiently by your poor master, preferring the stupidity of a sick 
chamber to all out-of-door enjoyments. It’s too bad,too bad!’ ‘Do you 
think,’ exclaimed a voice at my bed-side, ‘that I, who have for more than 
two thousand years cherished and taught the value of friendship, am 
about to prove recreant, at this late day, to one of the highest precepts of 
my philosophy? To my scholars [ taught, and in all my phases of me- 
tempsychosis I have endeavored to prove, that true friendship is imper- 
ishable.’ I had turned toward Bouncer, during this remark, and, with 
great effort, had raised myself upon my elbow ; and strike me blind, éir, 
if I din’t see him with one paw waving before his face, and his lips and 
mouth working away, sir, at a tremendous rate. A film seemed to cross 
my eyes, and | fell back on the bed with my brain swimming. Aftera 
pause of perhaps a minute, 1 gasped out: ‘In God’s name, who's there, 
and what is it?’ ‘My present change of soul,’ again said the voice, ‘has 
brought me into the body of a dog—none other than he whom you call, 
Bouncer. If you desire to identify that emanation of the central fire— 
my indistructable and unresting soul—in me recognize the spirit of Py- 
thagoras.’ ‘The spirit of who?’ screamed!I. ‘Confound your red hide, 
Bouncer! if you don’t get down from thatchair, I'll break every bone in 
your impudent body.’ ‘Silence is better that unmeaning words—strength 
of mind rests on solidity; for this keeps the reason unclouded by pas- 
sion.’ 

“Tt was Bouncer, sir! and by this time the awful truth was breaking 
itself to my mind, that I was in actual personal communion with the spirit 
of the great teacher of Crotona—the founder of the Italian school of phi- 
losophy—the utterer of divine precepts—the oracle of intellectual culti- 
vation. I shuddered. Only a month or so before—to my grief I recalled 
it—I had administered to the ribs of this venerable Grecian philosopher a 
violent pedal punishment; and with a penitent heart I offered up a silent 
prayer deprecatory of retribution. After a moment's silence, Pythagoras 
continued: ‘Would you know how it is that I, to whom almost divine 
honors have been paid; who have suffered persecutions; I, who have 
garbed my form in the flowing robes of the Orient, and walked forth 
crowned with a crown of gold, come at last to be the tenant of an ani- 
mal? The soul of man having its origin in an immortal source, is im- 
mortal; and, consequently, must ultimately return to that source. Earthly 
life is merely a point in the succession of states through which it must 
pass in its destined course toward purification and perfection. One con- 
dition enables it to supply the deficiency of another. For low grovelling 
passions, neglect of duty, &c., we are obliged todo penance by a series 
of existences in the lower orders of animallife; in each of which we are 
permitted to acquire some virtue or merit peculiar to that state. Thus 
my pride of intellect, my commanding nature, are rebuked in the affec- 
tion and humility of my present form. My transmigrations will end 
when the time of my purification is finished. By an extraordinary coin- 
cidence in the order of destiny, the spirit of my disciple, Philolaus, te- 
nants the body of your spaniel, Dash. ‘Philosophical contemplation 
renders the human mind similar to the divine.” Contemplative wisdom, 
however, cannot be fully attained but by entire abstraction from the cares 
and troubles inseparable from human life; hence the wisdom of our des- 
tiny, that we are permitted to occipy forms whose wants may be sup- 
plied by instinct alone, without distracting the reason from its endeavor 
after wisdom.’ The Pythagorian silence falls upon me. ‘Intoxication isa 
temporary madness.’ ‘No one is to be deemed free who has not perfect 
self-control. Farewell !’ I fell back upon my bed breathless with amaze- 
ment. My mind in rapid succession revolved the extraordinary remarks, 
together with the golden sentences, to which I had just listened. A 
thought seized me. I will ask him if my soul ever had a previous exist- 
tence, where, and in what form. I raised myself and exclaimed : ‘Noble 
sage, friend of wisdom, hear me!’ No answer. ‘Pythagoras! transmi- 
grating spirit!’ Mate. ‘Bouncer!’ Here an appreciative succession of 
tail-waggings assured me that the incarcerated spirit no longer possessed 
the capability of rational speech. Overcome with the excitement of this 
spiritual revelation, I fell back ina syncope. A relapse occurred, from 
which I recovered very slowly, Pythagoras kept watch by my bed-side, 
and welcomed my final recovery to health with unfeigned joy. Many’s 
the tramp we’ve had together—never blow or hard word has he received 
from me since that time, and while I live he shall never want a friend and 
protector.” . 

Taking up a lamp, he bowed with honest emotion, and left the room 
accompanied by Pythagoras, or Bouncer, as he still called him. The dog 
paused at the threshold, and gave a parting look; then, turning his tail 
a little to the left, he trotted after his master. 

I spent a long time by the great fire, musing upon this remarkable nar- 


‘Glower away,’ said I, 








thoughts. I had many fractious moods during my convalesence, and, 
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goto my bed-room, I found the toes of my 


rative; and when I rose to 





slippers burned nearly throvgh, and my candle so low in the socket that | 
I hadto make sharp work to get into my nest before its last flicker had ex- 
pired 


THE LITTLE GIRL THAT DIED. 

Looking out some torn and coverless books some time since, for the pur- 
pose of having them re-bound, I picked up an old school-bovk, on which 
was written ‘“‘Mary Wilson.” I looked through it, and found lessons 
marked upon every leaf, and still the book was clean—no thumb marks or 
dogs-ears. My little favorite was beside me, and I inquired of her who 
Mary Wilson was? 

‘“‘Why, that’s the little girl that died!” said Eliza. 

‘*Well, my dear, who is ‘the little girl that died ?’” 

“Oh, I forgot that you were not here then. She was a sweet little gir 
whom everybody loved ; a great many little girls have died since, yet our 

girls all know who you mean when you say ‘the little girl that died,’ al- 
though very. few of them would if you should call her Mary Wilson.” 

“Well, Eliza, tell me all about this sweet little creature, for 1 know she 
must have been a good girl; she seems to have learned her lessons well, 
and, see, the book is scarcely soiled.” 

“Indeed she was good, and pretty, too; but we called her ‘the sweet 
little girl,’ not because of her pretty face and figure, but because she was 
#0 good—everythingshe said, and everything she did was right; and she 
had such a dear tender little heart, end such lovely eyes, and such an in- 
mocent countenance, and such a sweet little mouth, and was always so 
elean; ob, dear me, I could not tell you half how good and how pretty she 
was! 

“‘Sometimes, when the girls would be eating their dinners, Mary would 
begin to play, and the girls would watch her; if we did not see her take 
her dinner from her basket, one of us would look in and find she had none, 
for two or three times a week she would give her dinner to some poor 
person she would meet coming to school. We would then make up some 
dinner for her, and, if she wouldn’t egt it, we would pretend to be angry, 
and then she would sitdown and eat itto please us. When we were 
playing, if any of us should hurt ourselves, you would be surprised to see 
her. She acted just like a mother to her little baby when it gets burt. 
She seemed asif she felt all the pain herself, and sometimes the tears 
would come into her eyes, and glisten and dance, and her little mouth 
would quiver, and then we would all begin to cry, and want to hug her— 
she was such a sweet little thing.” 

Here Eliza began tocry, and Charles felt very much like it; but he 
merely glanced at the blue sky, to give the tears a chance to hide them- 
selves, and said— 

**Where did Mary come from? Is her father or mother living ? 
she any brothers or sisters ? and where are they now ”” 

**Her mother was living when she came to school here, but her father 
was dead. She had no brothers or sisters. She used to go to the Sisters’ 
school (we used to call her the little Sister, too), but it was so far away 
after her mother moved over here, that she was taken away and sent to 
our school. Her mother was poor, but she always had Mary dressed neat 
and clean ; and she used to read so prettily that our teacheroften gave her 
a prayer to read aloud in school ; and you would think (here Eliza spoke 
in a subdued tone, as though to add solemnity to what she was about to 
aay), when she was reading the prayer of St. Bernard, that the Blessed 
Virgin was standing right before her, and that she wastalking to her. Al; 
the other prayers she read in the same way, and some of the girls, and 
even the teacher, sometimes cried while she was reading. 

*‘At last poor Mary took sick, and nearly all the girls used to go to see 
her every day, until the teacher found us out, and then she told us that we 
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The Spirit ot the Cimes. 


triumphant chuckle, But there isno time to be lost. The foe is advanc- 





ing again. He is nota whit intimidated by the drops of biood he has lost, 
| his torn thigh, or his ripped No, he will to the work again, with | 
ght good-will and in fearless 
Another jump, and again th rs are struck, and again the beaks snar 
at the eyes madly. The vict 1 moment belore bas lost his advantage, 
and retires a few paces with ye torn from its socket and dangling by | s 
a tendon on his cheek. It is cruel sport, truly; but we round the table 
are too much accustomed to it to think much of that, and again the room 


rings with shouts of laughter and uproarious encouragement to the poor 
little warrior that has lost his eye. He wants no encouragement, however. 
In a moment the fight has been renewed, if possible with more savage 
fierceness than ever; and not till one of the combatants drops dead upon 
the table, or dying from loss of blood, is it concluded—the victor often 
without an eye, and lefta cripple for life; fortunate indeed if he retain 
the use of one leg. So that the conqueror is often carried off by the admir- 
ing servants, to be petted for his prowess and to die, 

The wine circulatesagain at the table, which has been wiped clean ; 
the king is in great vein, and insists upon every one taking snuff with him, 
which all pretend todo. The female attendants blow up the fire in bis 
hookah, which is placed on the floor behind him, and he puffs and puffs 
again in joyous exhilaration, laughing all the while at the clever little 
devil that picked out his adversary’s eye so neatly,and then got ripped 
up in return. It was very laughable! 

‘*But we must have some more,” exclaims hilarious majesty ; and the 
attendants hasten to inquire whether the anointed of the Company will have 
quails now, or partridges again, or crows, or common cocks. He makes 
his choise, and the sport proceeds anew, ever becoming more noisy and 
uproarious as the wine circulates the more; until his majesty can give no 
more orders, and the revel is at an end. 

A beautiful description of antelope, small and delicately formed, is’ 
caught at the base of the Himalayas in great numbers, and is trained at 
Lucknow to fight. These fights, however, usually took place in one of the 
palace-gardens, or in an enciosure prepared for the purpose ; the king be- 
ing seated in a balcony or gallery to witness the contest, and his courtiers 
around and about him. Nothing could be more graceful than the half- 
trotting gait at which the two-horned heroes approached each other, their 
branching antlers dancing inthe air as they did so; and then, to see the 
skilful mancuvring of the pair to gain some little advantange of position 
or station previous to coming to close quarters! It was beautiful to see, 
and pitiful that all this grace and elegance should be displayed in such a 
cause. 

Crossing their antlers, and sparring with them vigorously, the two war- 
riors now advanced, now retreated, as _ they gained or lost some little ad- 
vantage. At length, after much twining and intertwining, after much 
man@uvring and cautious setting to each other, the antlers were locked 
finally together; and then came the eager straining of every muscle and 
every tendon, the anxious trial of stength, which often ended in the death 
of one or the other. With hind-quarters well braced up fora vigorous 
shove, head lowered, and feet firmly fixed against the ground, would the 
two combatants push and resist, and push again pertinaciously. 

One gains a little advantage at one moment, and drives his adversary a 
few paces back, only to lose it at another, and to be driven back in his 
turn. And yet, with every muscle strung to its utmost tension, with every 
vein swelling in the eager desire for victory, not a leg was raised that was 
not gracefully set down again, nota movement that did not indicate ele- 
gant proportion, harmonious adaptation of part to part, and limb to limb. 

At length the strength of one of the combatants has yielded under the 
long-continued exertion ; the rolling eyes begin to indicate terror in their 
fiery distension ; the legs are raised and depressed with nervous twitching, 
as the weaker party is gradually forced back, withouta hope of regaining 
the advantage lost. The stronger pushes his adversary all the more fierce- 
ly at these symptoms of failing vigor. The hope that has been oozing 
from the breast of the weaker, inspires the stronger, and makes him all the 
more determined. 

Great is the excitement in the gallery containing the king and his cour- 
tiers as this crisis of the Strugyle is attained. Great the straining of eyes 
and the stretching of necks to watch the finale—the king again the most ex- 
cited and eager ofall. 

‘*He is yielding tast—he is yielding fast,” shouts his majesty ; ‘the dark 
one has the advantage.” 

There could not be a doubt of the fact. Ever onward and onward 
pushes the dark antelope, the head still more depressed than before, every 
muscle starting, every limb dancing with animation; while on the other 
side, his yielding adversary roils his eyes about more wildly than ever. 
He is becoming paralyzed with terror. His graceful limbs twitch with 





caused her mother a great deal of trouble, and forbid us going again. 
But she would send the best girls to see her—one at dinner time and one 
in the afternoon; and, oh! didn’t we used to be good then, to try to get to 
see little Mary! At last she died.” (Here Eliza’s tears and sobs prevent- 
ed her proceeding for some minutes, during which time I was occupied in 
putting books out of their proper places, and—putting them back again.) 
**She died one night, and the next day we were alli permitted to go and 
see her. Oh! she looked like an angel—she was so pretty, and was smil- 
ing the same as she always was when alive. And how the girls did cry! 
At last the teacher told us she would send us home if we did not be quiet, 
and said it was asin for usto act in the manner we did; and then we 


dried up our tears. 
“The morning after, all the girls were dressed in white to attend the 


faneral; Mary was brought to the church, and a Mass was said for her, 
and the priest spoke so beautifully about her, and advised us all to follow 
her example. We have had many good girls since, but none like ‘the lit- 
tie girl that died.’” 

A deep sigh from Eliza, aud the ciick of the book-case lock, brought 
the narrative to a close, and it was not until | had nearly reached home 


that I bethought myself of the business which I had neglected. 
CHARLES. 


AFTER-DINNER SPORTS IN INDIA. 


—~ 


From ‘The Private Life of an Eastern King,” by a Member of the Household of His 
Late Majesty, Nussir-U-Deen, King of Oude. 
Lately published by Repsiip, Beehman-street, New York. 


DUELLO—PARTRIDGES TO TIGERS. 

Partridges and Quails trained for fighting—After- Dinner Sports—Antelopes 
—The Encounter—Its Usual Termination—Tigers— Kagra ard the 
Terai-wallah—The Court in the Balcony—The Struggle beneath—The 
Death-Grapple—Victory. 

One ofthe most common amusements of the court of Oude was the 
fighting of birds and wild animals, trained for the most part for that pur- 
pose. Cock-partridges, skilfully spurred, would peck and wrestle with a 
peitinacity strange to see, and which much delighted his majesty. On such 
occasions, usually after dinner, the table was cleared, and the combatants, 
duly prepared by stimulating drugs, were ushered into ‘the presence. 
The king, seated in his gilt arm-chair in the centre of one side of the 
table, slightly raised above the level of the other chairs, would give the 
orcer to the attending servants, and-the sport would begin. The two 
cocks, placed upon the table, surveyed us all leisurely in succession, won- 
dering, doubtless, what they were there for. A crow or two, shrill and 
yet sonorous, would be uttered and answered; butno sign of hostility. 
At length a hen would be placed on the table between them, exactly op- 

te his majesty. With leisurely step they would advance from either 
side to make acquaintance with the new-comer, in a solemn, dignified 
way, jus: like a Turk entering a mosque or a harem. = 

As they each saw the other likewise advancing, evidences of hostility 
would appear in their gait and attitude. A feather started here, a neck pro- 
truded there, a defiant crow, answered by a more defiant chuckle—the 
hen remaining @ patient spectator of the scene—until a final rash was 
made. She, flying off as quietly as possible, leaves the two lords of par- 
tridge creation to settle the dispute between them; and they, with stand- 
ing feathers, and erect combs and protruded beak, are ina moment hard 
at work. Nothing can be more sicoutific than the sparring which follows ; 
each watching his adversary intently, as the half-expanded wings twitch 
with rage or excitement, and the spurred legs are hastily raised and de- 

ressed in succession, asif eager for the fray—each moving cautiously 
round, making feigned assaults and as feigned retreats—each red with ea- 
ger desire of giory, and anxious to dip his beak in the blood of his foe. 
All around, buman faces, gazing intently, watch the combat, and applaud 
now one, now the other warrior, @5 the battle proceeds ; the king the most 
excited of all. 

At length, with a simultaneous bound, the two little heroes meet each 
other in the aira few inches above the table; the spurs are plunged into 
the thighs or sides of the enemy, and the bills make savage dashes at his 
eyes. Biood flows, a few tiny specks here and there ; butstill sufficient to 
show that it has been no sham assault, ne harmless passage of arms with- 
@ut aim or purpose. The gazers salute the couqueror of the moment as he 
stands on the battle-field elate, and proclaims his own prowess with a 











fear and uncontrollable emotion as he still yields ground. At length he 





display of jewelry, and a beautiful heron’s plume of snowy whiteness 


bending gracefully over it. He could act with dignity when he liked: 
and the contrast between the rich, though softened, umber color of his 
countensnce, and the glittering jewels, and the delicate plume, was very 
m posing and pleasing to look upon He wore on this occasion his orienta. 
iress, formed ofthe glittering kincobs of China—siik of goid-like anc 

r-like appearance, glancing with every movement like burnished 
jewelry. It was a spectacle not easily forgotten. Such a scene will live 
robustly in the memery when a thousand more important events have 


faded into forgetfulness. The commander-in-chief wore his general’: 
uniform ; the resident was dressed in plain clothes. 

The cages of Kagra and Terai-wallah were brought to opposite sides 
of the court-yard, both commanded by our position in the gallery. We 
could see the long shining backs of the tigers as they roamed round their 
cages in great excitement; occasionally there was a snarl and a display 
of teeth alarming to witness, assome attendant approached the cages. 
It was intended that the animals should become aware of the presence 
of each other, and hence the previous delay; for, ferocious as the tiger 
is, he is a cowardly animal, and, if brought unexpectedly into the presence 
of danger, may cower and retreat from the contest. I have seen two of 
them, properly prepared, that is, both hungry and thirsty, when bound- 
ing into the enclosure, each ignorant that another tiger wasin the vi- 
cinity, do their utmost to get back into their cages, and, failing that, 
slink away to a corner, crouch down there upon their bellies, and watch 
each other intently, indisposed to hostility. 

It was evident that Kagra andthe Terai-wallah were soon aware of 
each other's vicinity ; for as they prowled round, they would stand and 
show their teeth in an eminently tiger-like manner. The commander-in- 
chief and the resident had inspected both of them previously. 

‘On which of them will your excellency bet?” asked the king as he 
saw the commander-in-chief watching them intently. 

‘Your majesty will, perhaps, pardon me,” said the general. The 
Company were wroth with the king because his territory was in so much 
confusion and disorder, so the commander-in-chief would not bet with 
him. 

‘*A hundred gold moburs (about 160 pounds) on Kagra,” said the king, 
turning to the resident. 

**Done, your majesty ; I think the Terai-wallah is the more likely te 
succeed,” was the resident’s answer. 

The king rubbed his hands with glee. 
the situation. 

**Will you bet on the Terai-wallah ?” he asked his prime-minister ea- 
gerly in Hindustani. 

‘‘My lord the resident is always right; I will, sire,’ was the prime- 
minister’s reply—prime-minister in name only, it must be remembered, 
but a man of great wealth; the European barber, then standing among 
the king’s suite, was the real prime-minister. 

‘“‘A hundred gold moburs, then, on Kagra,” said his majesty. 

The prime-minister accepted the bet, and took out a very elegant little 
tablet from his belted cashmere shawl ‘to make a note of the transaction. 
Not that he intended to remind his majesty of it, had his majesty chosen 
to forget; but in case his majesty should say he had bet on Kagra, he 
would be able to show the entry made at the time, and express timidly a 
doubt whether “the refuge of the world” might not have been correct and 
he wrong. Ay, and he would pay his hundred gold mohurs, too, if ‘‘the 
refuge of the world” insisted that he had bet on the Terai-wallah ; pay it 
smilingly, and then repay himself by squeezing a little harder than usua) 
—only a littlh—the next rich delinquent that passed through his hands. 

The signal was given—the bamboo railing in front of the cages rose 
simultaneously on either side—the doors of the cages opened. — Terai-wal- 
lah sprang, with a single bound, out of his cage, opening his huge jaws 
widely, and shaking from side to side his long tailin an excited way. 
Kagra advanced more leisurely into the arena, but with similar demon- 
strations. They might have been fifty feet apart, as they stood surveying 
each other, open mouthed, the tails playing ail the time. 

At length Kagra advanced a few paces ; his adversary laid himself dower 
forthwith upon the court-yard, just where he stood, facing him, but with 
his feet well under him, not extended, evidently quite prepared for a spring. 
Kagra watched his foe intently, and still advanced slowly and cautiously, 
but not in a straight line, rather toward the side, describing an arc of @ 
circle as he drew near. ; 

The Terai- wallah soon rose to his feet and likewise advanced, describing 
a Similar arc on the opposite side, both graduaily approaching each other, 
however. Itwas a momentof breathless suspense in the gallery. Every 
eye was fixed on the two combatants as they thus tried to circumvent each 
other; it was enough to arrest the attention, for the tigers were unusually 
large; both were in beautiful condition, plump and muscular; the color 


He was now beginning to enjoy 








has reached the limit ofthe enclosure; his hind-quarters are fixed against 
the bamboo railing. He can go back no farther; and still the remorseless 
enemy pushes on even more fiercely. 

**Now for the sport,” exclaims an eager spectator inthe gallery, rubbing 
his hands as he sees the disheartened antelope pinned between the bamboo- 
railing on one side and the pushing antagonist on the other. ‘*Now for 
the sport”—and king and courtiers chuckle over the display. 

The weaker antelope, as he still maintains the unequal contest, trem- 
bling as he is, hears the exclamation, and roils his eyes as well as he can 
helplessly upward: he does not know but help may come, somehow, from 
that quarter. The strength which has borne him up hitherto now begins to 
fail; the quivering limbs totter as the antagonist, lowering his head still 
more, pushes with renewed vigor; the muscles are suddenly relaxed, and 
he turns sidewise from his opponent, as if to escape by flight. Ina mo- 
ment the antlers are unlocked, and the sharp points of those borne by the 
victor are plunged into the flanks of the vanquished. The head of the 
poor animal thus gored is tossed wildly up; and he groans with pain as 
he sinks on one knee, big tears coursing each other down his cheeks. 

But life is sweet; and witha vigorous effort be tears himself away 
from bis dangerous position, wrenching the head of the victor to the side 
as he does so. Like an arrow he is off, winging his way with the speed 
of the wiud round the enclosure, looking for some meuns of escape. 

The excitement in the gallery is still greater than it was; there is to be 
more sport, and the king encourages the fugitive with a hearty ‘‘shavash !” 
(bravo !) 

An antelope flying for his life rans swiftly—the eye feels a difficulty in 
following him distinctly. The fogitive looks eagerly for some means of 
escape; but there is none: and as he courses round, with almost incre- 
dible speed, his flanks bearing bloody tokens of his defeat, his adversary 
collects himself fora new plunge. The head is again depressed almost 
until the mouth touctes the knees; the antlers, tipped with blood, are di- 
rected in an oblique line against the side of the fleeing foe; and, watch- 
ing his opportunity, he rushes forcibly against the fugitive. He has 
“pinned” hisantagonist again, skilful warrior that he is; the antlers are 
thrust far into the steaming side—the foe falls dying, or dead perhaps; 
and the victor, shaking off the carcass from his horns, raises his head 
and triumphs. 

But why taik of the struggles of insignificant antelopes, graceful though 
they be, when there is the contest of the more savage tiger, the unwieldy 

rhinoceros, or the gigantic elephant to describe? The partridges, the 
quails, the crows, the cocks, the trained rams and antelopes, are but the 
child’s play of these exhibitions ; two tigers tearing each other, two rhi- 
noceroses ripping each other up with their knife-like horns, two elephants 
in a death-struggle, are the serious acts of these tragic comedies, or comic 
tragedies, or simple tragedies, if the benevolent reader will have it so— 
the others being merely the unimportant by-play, the lighter and more 
trifling incidents. 

When the two tigers, properly prepared for the contest by being kept 
without food and water for some days previously, were introduced into 
the strongly-railed and barricaded enclosure, a pin dropping in the court- 
yard might almost have been heard. Expectation stood on tiptoe to kuow 
what would be the result. 

There was a famous tiger—a monster ofa tiger—named Kagra, who 
had triumphed at Lucknow on several occasions. He was certainly 
one of the largest | have ever seen; and. beautifully streaked was his 
glossy coat, as it moved freely over his muscular limbs and long back. 
The connoisseurs in sport had despaired of finding a flitting adversary 
for Kagra, when news arrived that a tiger of enormous size and strength 
had been taken uninjured im the Terai—the long strip of jungle-land be- 
tween Oude and Nepaul, just at the foot of the Himalayas. It was an- 
ticipated that there would be glorious sport when this new monster was 
brought face to face with the redoubted Kagra. tm 

The stranger—the Terai-wallah as he was called—was taken especial 
care of; and it was on the occasion of the visit of the commander-in-chief 
of the Angle-Indian army to the king of Oude that the contest was to take 

place. More than ordinary pains were takento render the spectacle 
imposing. The court-yard in which the battle was to be fought was rich- 
ly decorated with leaves and flowers, with all that brilliancy of coloring 
and taste in its distribution for which the natives of India are so deservedly 
famous. The galiery to receive the king and his court, the com mander- 
in-chief and his staff, was elaborately ornamented with gilding and flags. 
The royal canopy—umbrella-shaped—of crimson and gold tissue, was 
raised above the state-chair; while similar seats of honor were prepared 
for the commander-in-cbhief and the resident. The king wore his crown 





on the occasion; it was a mew one, only lately made,§with an elaborate 


of the Terai-wallah was somewhat lighter than that of Kagra, a more ye)- 
lowish hue shone between the black stripes. Both were very beautiful, 
and very courageous, and very formidable. 

At length, as they thus advanced, step by step, very slowly, Kagra made 
a spring. His former victories had probably made him a little self-confi- 
dent. He sprang, not as if it were a voluntary effort of his own, but as if 
he were suddenly impelled aloft by some uncontrollable galvanic force 
which he could not resist. The spring was so sudden, so rapid, so impet- 
uous, that it had quite the appearance of being involuntary. The Terai- 
wallah was not unprepared. As rapid as Kagra hurled himself up into 
the air, so rapid did he jump aside; both movements seemed to be simu!- 
taneous, so admirably were they executed. Kagra alighted, foiled; but 
before he could recover himself, before he could have well-assured himsel}: 
that he was foiled, the Terai-wallah was upon him. The claws of hie 
adversary were fixed firmly in his neck, and the horrid jaws were already 
grating near his throat. It wasthe work ofa moment. Wecould scarce- 
ly see that the Terai-wallah had gained the advantage—we could scarce- 
ly distinguish his huge fore-paws grasping the neck, and his open mouth 
plunged at the throat—when Kagra made another spring, a bound in 
which he evidently concentrated all hisenergy. The Terai-wallah wae 
dragged with him for a little; the claws that had been dug into his neck 
were torn grating!y through it; the open mouth snapped fiercely but harm- 
lessiy at the advancing shoulder, and Kagra was free. His neck and 
shoulder, however, bore bloody traces of the injury he had received; and 
no sooner did he feel that he had got rid of his assailant than he turnec 
with greater fierceness than ever to assail his foe. - 

“‘Shavash! Kagra—bravo! I’il make it two hundred gold mohurs,’ 
said the king, turning to bis prime-minister. : 

“The asylum of the world commands it—two hundred let it be,” replies 
Rooshun, as be took out his tablets anew. 

But the interest of the contest in the arena was too intense to admit o! 
our attention being withdrawn from it. It was but for an instant that the 
two tigers stood surveying each other, open-mouthed, after Kagra hac 
shaken off the grip of his antagonist. With distended jaws, the ample 
mouths opened to their utmost limit, their beautifuliy-streaked skins 
Starting from their forms in excitement, their eyes distended as they 
watched each other, the ends of the tails moving once or twice, as if wi'h 
convulsive twitches, they stood. Kagra was the first to attack again. 
This time his opponent was too near to try his former stratagem of slip- 
ping to one side. He methim boldly. They stood at that moment near 
the centre of the arena ; and, as the sharp claws inoved incessantly, ane 
the huge mouths tried to grasp the neck on either side, it was impossible 
to distinguish the attack from the defence; all was so rapid. 

Drawing gradually nearer as they thus fought with claws and mouthe 
ferociously, uttering fierce snarls as they did so, each seemed to have suc- 
ceeded in gripping his antagonist. With their mouths buried in-eack 
other’s throats, and their claws dug deeply into the neck, they rose at length 
to the contest on their hind legs—straining and tugging, and wrestling, at 
it were, with each other, each with his utmost force and skill. It was 6 
spectacle of startling interest, that; and however you may turn away, 
good madam, and exclaim horrible! or savage! believe me there were 
many elements of the sublime in that contest ; and doubtless such con- 
tests often take place in the jungle. , 
on They stood se: than six fest high as they thus grappled with — eae 
elevated on their hind legs in @ sort of death struggle; gr tps nodies 
and glaring eyes surmounting the muscular pillars of their — awe 
beautifully. It was wonderful to see how firmly the claws were “farther 
the neck on both sides. There was no shifting of artery A aie ed 
grasping either with claw or mouth. Itwasnow @ contest of proven a 
Both were bleeding freely, and it would chiefly depend bo ae biy lose hie 
to which should be thrown under the other, and thereby prove 
hold. ery rapidly. 

These things take long to describe, but they occurred Spgpbieagn 
There was deep silence in the arena and in the Lnree' s—deep silence 
beasts thus stood confronting each other on their bin aca te very breath- 
and earnest gazing on all sides and from all quarters; & ‘est, Not for long, 
ing was suspended in many as they watched the ony petuous than hie 
however, as | have said. Kagra, more skilful oF oiled pa on the arene ; 
antagonist, overthrew him at length, and the two rolle 
the Terai-wallah on his back beneath, Kagra rh leased 

“Shavash, Kagra!” uttered the king again, pag ‘ish i 
the advantage,” muttered more than one voice in Engiisn. Kagre 

ges The hind claws of ag 
But the advantage was only momentary. i-wallab, who 
: . ; , hen the Terai-wallao, 
were being plunged into the belly of his foe, W n etrack one of bi® fore 
never let go his hold for a moment with bis mouth, 


“Kagra hae 
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maws over the face of hisantagonist. His claws evidently pierced Kagra’s 
f one of them was torn from its socket ; and uttering a howl of pain 


| 


eyes; : 
r s heapaie, the mutilated beast relinquished his grip, and would have torn 
mself from his antagonist. This, however, =e was not permitted to do. 
Terai-wallan clung pertinaciously to his throat His teeth _ were 

He was dragged for a few paces over the arena by Kagra, 

ease himse in vain; and then, all atonce leaping from 

sj 2 sition, the Terai-wallah hurled Bimseil On the top oF his 
The contest was virtually atanend. iiagra, now lalien benea h his 

», and fast losing blood, was incapable of regaining the advantage he | 
ad lust. The Terai-wallah, thrusting one paw under his lower jaw, 
forced back the head further until he infixed his teeth still more deeply 
into the throat. Kagra did battle ineffectually with his claws, tearing the 
skin of his antagonist here and there; but he haa lost the hold he had ob- 


tained with his mouth, and was evidently fast sinking under the victor’s 
grasp and bite. 
‘‘Kagra is beaten,’ 


above. 
“He is,” said the king, as he gave orders to the servants below to open 


Kagra’s cage, and drive off the Terai-wallah. 

Red-hot rods were thrust through the bars of the enclosure, agd the suc- 
cessful tiger was cruelly burnt before he would relinquish his hold. It 
was the most barbarous part of the exbibition ; and yet it was the only 
way to save the life of Kagra. At length the Terai-wallah was driven off, 
his jaws dropping blood as he went. Kagra’s cage was opened, and he 
made for it immediately, with all the marks of the conquered about him ; 
he left his track on the arena in blood-stains, while his tail hung flaccidly 
between his legs; yet, though he was flying, he fied stealthily, as it were, 
not vigorously and upright as a horse would have fled, but with stealthy, 
creeping, cat-like agility. The red-hot rods were held before the Terai- 
wallah to prevent him from pursuing. He still faced toward, and glared 
after, his beaten foe; and ere Kagra had reached his cage, he sprang high 
above the rods to attack the flying tiger once more, He fell short of his 
victim, however. Kagra quickened his steps, reached the cage, and buried 
himself in its farthest corner, cowering like a whipped cur. 

As for the Terai-wallah, he watched his defeated antagonist steadily to 
the last, never once taking his eyes off him; and then, shaking himself 
two or three times, he licked his paws, rose majestically trom his crouch- 
ing posture, and walked deliberately toward his own cage, which was 
open to receive him; his torn shoulders, and the large drops of blood which 
fell from him as he walked, proclaiming how dearly he had won his vic- 


tory. 


> was uttered in Hindustani and English in the gallery 








THE LONGEST SHOT ON RECORD. 


We know that many of our readers understand what is called “‘fire- 
hunting.” Some of them may not: therefore, we will briefly explain it. 
On dark nights—when there is no moon—the deer hunter who wishes 
to knock over an old buck, takes with him a companion, who carries over 
his shoulder an iron pan or basket, and a sack filled with short pieces of 
“‘lightwood” strapped to his back, and with his gun the hunter sallies 
forth into the forest. Pieces of the ‘“‘lightwood” are kindied in the pan, 
which gives out a great blaze and throws a bright light far into the woods 
around. Deer feed at night quite as much as by day, perhaps more; 
and their eyes havea peculiar ‘‘shine” by firelight. When they are so 
feeding, and the glare of light from the pan “shines” their eyes, the man 
with the gun fires in the direction of the eyes, generally aiming two or 
three inches below them, according to the distance at which the eyes are 





judged to be. 


This briet explanation of ‘‘fire-hunting” we presume is sufficent. Now 
for our story—for we have one to tell. 

A few weeks since, in a part of Alabama where there is an abundance 
of almost all kinds of game, a friend of ours had the good fortune to go 
out on a fire hunt after deer with a party well posted as to the woods, the 
best ranges, “‘shining,” shooting, &c. At half-past 8 o’clock ‘‘Sawney,”’ 
with his young master and our friend, set out fora hunt in which they 
were sure of success. The guest, who has a great passion for all sorts of 
hunting, and who rather prides himself on his skill in sporting, was ela- 
ted at the idea of bringing down a fine buck, proposed to Sawney, who at 
first carried the fire-pan, that for every pair of eyes “shined” in the hunt, 
he, Sawney, should have four bits. 

This was something Sawney had not anticipated, and the poor darkey 
was quite elated by it. 

‘Well, massa, I gwine to shine de eyes, sure, and I ’spect you have to 
give me a dollar and ahalf, pervided you does what you says. I shine 
the eyes certain. But ’spose you miss’um? How will that be ?” 

“Miss them!” retorted the hunter. ‘I don’t often do such a thing 
with this shooting iron. I'll hit every pair of eyes I shoot at to-night— 
no matter how far off. Whether I door not you shall have the money.” 

And off the party started into the dense woods. The light from the pan 
gleamed far and wide through the wild forest. Onward and still onward 
trudged the night hunters; over huge logs, through thickets of brushwood, 
vines, brambles and briars; up hill and down hill, across wet bottoms 
and along dry ridges ; now amongst the ‘‘turpentine orchards,” and then 
amidst oak, beech and gum; through fields and around fences. 


More than an hour was thus spent, during which our friend lost bis 
hat a dozen times—to say nothing of two or three fall-downs, sundry 
scratches of his hands and face, and being almost out of breath from the 
brisk exercise he had to undergo in keeping up with Sawney, now more 
than ever intent on “‘shining” for the sake of the promised “shiners.” 

But in all this time no eyes were discovered. The party halted, and 
Sawney applied himself to refreshing his fire-panand sack. This gave 
opportunity to rest awhile and take observation 

*‘Ain’t you lost, Sawney ?” asked his young master, looking about rather 
anxiously. ‘*Where are the seven stars? Where are we?” 

**Well, massa Ben, I just be look for de stars myself,” answered the 
darkey, ‘‘and I no see’um; but I knows where we is good enough ; we 
is in de woods,” he continued, with a grin that showed his snowy ‘‘ivo- 
ries.” 

“And is that all you know about it ?” 

“Yes, Massa Ben. Dis nigger is lost, sure. And now I gib de gentle- 
man four bits heself if he gits us out-ob de scrape.” 

The gentleman informs us that notwithstanding his perplexity at this 
juncture, he was forced to laugh heartily. 

“Well,” said Massa Ben, “this won’t do—I’m going to get out of this 
fix,atany rate. Give me the light.” And, suiting the action to the 
word, he shouldered the pan and took a “‘bee line” for somewhere. 

__ “Now,” said he to his friend, ‘keep up with the light, and look sharp 
foreyes. IU give youa shot. Follow me.” 

_ The pace quickened, and the party soon found themselves in a dense 
dark thicket. The fire-pan was suddenly at a stand-stili ! 

“Come here,” whispered Massa Ben. ‘Be quick, but easy. There 
are the eyes. Aim two inches below them and fire.” 

Oar friend cocked his trigger, and prepared todo as he was directed. 
He peered anxious!y and aimost choking in the direction of the eyes. 
He saw them; but they didn’t look like eyes, and he hesitated to fire. 

OY aad haste and shoot, before he runs—he will jump off in a min- 
ute. 

Accordingly, our friend, ashe tells us, ‘blazed away ;” and thinking 
the distance rather long range, sent off one of Ely’s cartridges of S. G. shot 
which he had in his jeft-hand barrel. The red firg shot forth from the 
muzzle gave a momentary flash in the darkness of the night! The re- 
portof the explosion resounded in leaping echoes through the forest, 
far, far away over hill and vailey, Startling the sober owl trom his pro- 
priety! But there stood the eyes gazing, more intently than before, and 
not having even winked 
_ “Fire again, and aim a little lower—lI think you over-shot him. Now 
is your time; I saw him move.” 

The deadly weapon was again levelled—the aim taken—the finger be- 
g'nning to press the trigger—when— 

“Stop! stop! don’t fire! It’s the moon, I swear by my powder horn !” 
And so it was! 
. Shooting atthe moon! and that, too, with anything less than one of the 
ey ergo guns of the Allies in the Crimea! Ivsa preity good joke, 
p The party got safely outof the labyrinth into which they had wound 
themselves by going ‘‘round and round,” like the whale when he had Jonah 
in him, “ta few days,” and by the fortunate rising of the moon, then in the 
wane, they soon came upon a road, which led them home. Bat our friend 
insists upon it that he hit the moon, because, like a deer lying down, it 

got up” after being shot at, and when next seen, it was smaiier in size, 
which, he says, proves that he must have knocked off a piece. 

ho can be_t this extraordinary shooting ? N. O. Pleayune. 








* One of the public clocks at Leeds was recently put out of order in a 
‘aden manner, Three Pigeons perched on the minute hand, and remained 
saa = out seven minutes. Their weight prevented the hands revolving, 

stopped for the like time that portion of the works which is connected 


= the striking of the hour, although the pendulam continued its vibra- 





A “WICTIM” TO TYRANNICAL LAWs, 
Mr. Robert Russell, who formerly lived in Schoharie county, N. Y., now 
resides in the city of Albany. Russell appears to be the victim of unpro- 
pitious circumstances. Russell has an unhappy faculty of doing business 


contrary tolaw. On Tuesday last Mr. Russell was arrested for the 
eleventh time since autumn setin. We give his examination : 
*“Well, mussell,” said the magistrate, ‘‘you are here again, I perceive.” | 
“Yes, sir. The fact is, Squire, I'ma wictim. Biow me ifI care what | 
Bobby Russell does, heis sure to wiolate some law or other When |! 
comes to Albany, I says to myself, Russell, my boy, we'll take a hunt | 


to-morrow and try them fox hounds, Weill, sir, out | goes, and what do 
you think ? Before [ got to the next corner, Barney Whalen tapped me on 
the shoulder and says, ‘that’s agin the law.” ‘What’s agin the law?’ I 
replies ; and he says, ‘having dogs in the street without muzzles,’ He 
accordingly arrested me, and brought me to the police court. The result 
of that piece of fun was a fine of five dollars. Well, what didI do then ?” 

**Can’t say.” 

**Well, listen and I’ll tell you. I sold the fox hounds. to one of ‘Aunt 
Put’s friends for twenty dollars. With the proceeds [ bought a sow and 
five pigs. I took them home, built a pen in the back yard, and thought 
all my troubles ataa end, but I was mistaken. Officer Bradwell called 
on me the very next morning, and says: ‘Russell, keeping hogs in the 
yard is against the law.’ I doubted it. This riled officer Bradwell, who 
had me arrested again. This time I was fined five dollars.” 

“Well, what did you do then ?” 

“I sold my sow and pigs, and bought a horse and cart, and undertook 
to draw wood. The very first load I put on drew the attention of police- 
man Sickles, who said that driving a cart without a license was ‘agin 
the law.’ He arrested me for that offence, which caused me another 
fine of five dollars.” 

‘Well, what did you do next?” 

‘I sold the horse and cart, and bought the half ofa charcoal wagon.” 

‘‘Well, what success did you meet with after that ?” 

**The same old luck, sir. The first day I commenced peddling police- 
man Snooks took me by the collar, and says: ‘Russell that’s agin the law, 
old feller.” ‘What's agin the law,’ I said. He replied ‘selling charcoal in 
a wooden measure.’ That cost me a fine of three dollars.” 

**Did that drive you out of the charcoal business ?” 

“Yes, sir. I sold out, and thought I would try my fortune in carrying 
baggage between the steamboats and railroads. What's the use? I only 
commenced work to-day, and yet here [ am again,” 

‘*What for, now?” 

‘For soliciting baggage without a permit fromthe mayor. As I said 
before, I’m a wictim. If I should save a manfrom drowning by jumping 
into a whirlpool, dash my vig if I don’t believe the first policeman I met 
in coming ashore would come up and say: ‘It’s agin the law, Russell, 
to go overboard without a license from the Coroner.’” 

The Justice having heard Mr. Russell to the end, admitted that he was 
a “wictim,” and Jet him off without paying a fine. Russell left the olfice, 
saying that he would go and kill himself, ‘‘if it were not for one thing.” 
On being asked what that was, he replied that some policéman would 
discover it was “‘agin the law to commit suicide,” and undertake to col- 
lect the fine from his ‘‘misfortinit children.” 

Russell’s case calls for sympathy. 


A VOYAGE ON THE THAMES IN THE LAST CENTURY. 

Then a voyage up or down the Thames was an event to be well con- 
sidered beforehand, and also to be held in memory for long after it took 
place: and so important were some of these voyages considered, that the 
daring travellers have,on certain occasions, by the advice of numerous 
friends, gone to the expense of printing and paper to place the particulars 
before the public. In 1738, one Weddel, as we learn by a published ac- 
count, accompanied by four or five friends, determined upon a voyage 
from London to Windsor. A large store of provisions, wine, brandy, &c., 
was laid in; and, after grave discussion, it was determined that they should 
start from London at seven o'clock in the evening, in order that they might 
watch the break ofthe day inthe pleasant country. Their vessel was a 
barge partly covered at the stern, in the same manner as those of the Lord 
Mayor and City companies. After running aground, and experiencing 
some other alarms, the travellers put into port at Chelsea for refreshment, 
when some of them are desirous to spend the night ashore: this, however, 
is overruled. In the neighborhood of Folham they again land about mid- 
night, and an account is given of this hostelry on the Thames’ bank, thronged 
with persons of all descriptions, who are here halting on their journeys of 
business or pleasure up and down the river. Here the travellers sup, and 
at the earnest entreaties of the sailors, are prevailed upon once more to 
embark, in order that they may catch the remainder of the tide. The 
daylight discovers them near Richmond; and in course of time, and after 
calling at many ports, they arrive, nothing loath, at Eton, where they rest 
three days, the vessel in the meantime lying up in the harbor awaiting 
their pleasure. Weddel employs the greatest portion of his time in writing 
the book of the voyage, and is anxious to proceed again to London by wa- 
ter, but is overruled by a majority his companions, and they proceed to 
town by a chaise conveyance, preferring the dangers of the heaths and 
highways rather than trusting to those of Father Thames. 








PASSAGES FROM A FARMER’S NOTE-BOOK. 

I find it stated, ata late meeting of the Yorkshire Agr. Soc., that heads 
of wheat differ more, than I had previously supposed as an average, in 
respect to the number of kernels or grains which they contain. Mr. H. 8S. 
Tuompson, of Kirby Hall, presented one head as a sample of the largest 
sized heads, and it was found to contain seventy-nine grains, In some 
quite as large heads grown in 1853 and of the same kind of wheat, the 
number of grains only reached from twenty to thirty, and those were ex- 
tremely small. The crop in which the best heads contained from seventy 
to eighty grains, produced rather more than five quarters (over forty bu- 
shels) toan acre. Thecrop of 1853 of which some equally large heads 
contained only twenty to thirty grains, looked equally well, and had fully 
as many stems as the other; but it produced only two quarters (about 
seventeen bushel) to an acre. 

From these and similar observations which this gentleman had made 
he was pretty thoroughly persuaded that the great difference in the yield 
of different crops of wheat consisted chiefly in the number of grains in 
the ear; or, in other words, thatthe great difference between a produc- 
tive and an unproductive crop was to be found in the great difference in 
the aumber of grains in the ear. 

May not a hint be taken from these observations? It seems quite prob- 
able that if those heads which contain the largest number of grains were 
selected we might in this way effect an improvement, or obtain seed to 
produce an, improved and more productive kind of wheat. 

We find it stated upon reliable authority thata certain portion of land 
in England which for many years had been let ata rent about equal to 
sixty-two cents of our currency, is now rented at a sum equal to about 
twelve and a half dollars. During the period in which this land could 
not command any more than the lowest rental just named, it was sold at 
a price equal to about thirty-two dollars of U. 8S. currency. The present 
market value of this land is not stated; but if in the same proportion to 
the rent as formerly, its value would now be about two hundred and 
fifty dollars. 

This very surprising increase in the value and in the rental of the land 
is likely to excite in some, if not incredulity, at least curiosity or inquiry 
as to thecause. And what was the cause of so greatarise? It consis- 
ted in the change of a blowing sand into good arable and productive soil. 
This change seems to have been brought about by the addition of one 
hundred loads of clay to each acre of the lightsandy soil. While this 
addition of clay to sand was. being carried forward, many thought the 
proprietor was committing an expensive actof folly and madness. But 
any onein a few minutes can make all the calculations necessary to 
prove that, at ordinary rates of wages for labor, every load of this clay 
must have been well laid out. For the land which, formerly, would pro- 
duce next to nothing, now produces, when in wheat, as much as forty 
bushels tothe acre. Oreach acre has been raised in value nearly two 
hundred and twenty dollars; and by the most liberal calculation, the 
addition of clay which was made could not have cost, at reasonable 
distances, anything over the one half of this sum, and probably not so 
much as that. After allowing a wide margin for manuring afterwards, 
there would be a considerable sum to be set down as clear or net profit. 

Bat it appears that many sandy soils, in Norfolk county especially, had 
been rendered ordinarily fertile or productive by the addition of much 
smaller quantities ofclay. It has been the practice of some ia that coun- 
ty to add thirty to forty loads of clay per acre, and to repeat that in ten 
or twelve years. The land thus treated has, in consequeace, become so 
altered in quality that it was almost impossible for oid neighbors who 
had moved away to recognize it again. 

Whether fifty dollars could be expended to. better advantage in im- 
proving an acre of light sand by the addition of clay or muck is a question 
about which we find variety of opinion. Almost every one admits how- 
ever, thatsome such amount might be laid out on some sands so as to 
make it pay. ARATOR, 
The Country Gentleman. 





Many persons snppose that the name of Inkerman is a German word, 
but it is in reality a Turkish one, and signifies “‘lower town.” 


Olla Podxrida. 
—— 
White's Coffee Howse. At the time that White's Chocolate House was 
opened at the bottom of St. James’s-stréet, at the Close ofthe last century, 


it was probably thought vaigar; for there wasa garden attached, and it had 
a suburban air, At the tables in the hotise or@erden more than one high- 


| wayman took his chocolate, or threw hismain, before he quietly mounted 


his horse, and rode slowly down Piccadilly towards Bagshot. The cele- 
brated Lord Chesterfield there ‘‘gamed, and pronounced witticisms among 
the men of quality.” Steele dated alt’his love news in the Tatler from 
White’s. lc was ‘stigmatisell as “the common rendezvous of infamous 


sharpers and noble cuilliés;” and bets were laid to the effect that Sir 
William Burdett, one of its members, would be the first baronet who would 
be hanged. The gambling’ went on till dawn of day ; and Pelham, when 
Prime Minister, was not ashamed to divide his time between his official 
table and the picquet table at White’s. White’s ceased to be an open 
chocolate honse in 1736, from which period it has been as private un 
establishment asa club can be said to be. Table Traits. 


. Gun- Boats at Kinburn.—The bomb vessels were engaged at a distance of 
2,500 yards from the forts, . The first-class gua-boats, sach as the Arrow, 
Lynx, Beagle, Snake, &c., were employed nearer the forts in drawing off 
the fire from the bomb-vessels, in case the enemy directed their long-range 
guns against them, and in distracting their attention from the floating bat- 
teries, and those three batteries, Which, to the credit of France and toour 
shame, our gallant ally had the opportunity of testing so practically, were 
anchored at the distance of 800 yards from Kinburn, and opened their 
guns first against the Russian batteries. The success of the experiment is 
complete. The shot of the enemy at that short range had na effect upon 
them! The balls hopped back off their sides, without leaving any impres- 
sion, save such as a pistol ball makes on the target in a shooting gallery. 
The shot could be heard distinctly striking the sides of the battery with a 
‘sharp smack,” and then could be seén flying back, splashing the water 
at various angles according to the direction in which they till they 
dropped exhausted. On one battery there are visible the dints of sixty- 
three shots against the plates on one side, not counting the marks of others 
which have glanced along the decks or struck the edges ‘and angles of the 
bulwarks, and all the damage that has been done to it is the slight start- 
ing of three rivets. Themen are all below, except a look out man, ine 
shot-proof box on deck, and the casualties arose from a chance shot which 
camethrough the ports. Times Correspondence. 


James I. of England and VI. of Scotland was not deficient in sense or 
knowledge, but wanting in steadiness or vigorof mind. The monarch 
was aware of this defect, and heard of a preacher singularly happy in 
his choicefof texts. James appointed him to preach before him, that he 
might put his abilities to the test, The preacher, with the utmost gravity, 
gave out the text in the following words—James first and sixth, in the lat- 
ter part of the verse, ‘He that wavereth is like a wave of the sea driven 
by the winds and tossed.” ‘‘He is at me already,” said the King. 


Resignation of British Generals in the Crimea.—The *Globe” says :—It 
is with some surprisé and regret that we hear that some of the senior ge+ 
nerais of the Crimean army have resigned their divisions, because their 
junior, General Codrington, has been invested with the chief command, 
Sir Colin Campbell returns home on private affairs, and it has been said 
that professional jesiousy is one of the causes of bis return. There are 
two other general officers senior to the Commander-in-Chief, General Bar- 
nard and Lord Rokeby. We sincerely hope tbat no considerations of eti- 
quette will induce them to abandon, at once the posts they hold and their 
fair prospects of high distinction. Sir Richard Airey, the Quarter-master- 
General, also returns home. He is juior to General Codrington, and of 
course can have no cause of complaint. It is understood that he returns to 
fill an important situation on the staff at home. 


Reported Discoveries in Central America.—We publish his morning the 
narration of some highly interesting discoveries madein Guatemala by the 
Abbe de Bourbourg, a learned French priest, who we are assured from the 
best authority, is perfectly competent to conductsuch investigations. The 
Abbe claims not only to have discovered the remains of various antique 
cities of great magnitude and solidity, similar to those previously f in 
Yucatan and other parts of that country, but he has also chanced upom 
some most precious monuments of the languages and history of the abori- 
ginal people, long anterior to the arrival of the Spaniards. What will be 
the most surprising to scholars, and will, doubtless, be received, with some 
incredulity, is the assertion of M. de Bourbourg that these langaages con~- 
tain undeniable relics of vations Scaridinavian and Teutonic tongues, Da- 
nish, Swedish, English, and even some oriental words are said to be found 

in great distinctness and purity, mingled in the early dialects of the coun- 
try, while Indian traditiens declare that their ancestors mirgrated from the 
north-east by sea through mist and snow. From these philological re- 
mains and these traditions M. de Bourbourg concludes that there was a 
migration into the country from the settlement of the Northmen in Massa- 
chusetts. If true, this is a most interesting contribution to the history of 
the American continent, and the public will wait with impatience for that 
more complete account of it which M. de Bourbourg intends to lay before 
the world, with the documentary evidence sustaining his conclusions. 

N. Y. Tribune, Nov, 22. 

Casting of the Equestrian Statue for the Washington Monument.—The 
London Builder gives the following account of the casting of the horse 
for the Washington monument in Richmond :—**The casting of the horse 
for this monument, at Manich, is one of the greatest feats of modern 
foundry, as fifteen tons of bronze had to be melted and kept in a state fof 
fluidity. For several days and nights previous a large fire was under 
these huge masses, which required to be stirred at times. When the 
bronze was liquified, an ultimate assay was made in a small trial cast. 
then came the final casting. 

Successively all the chambers through which the metal had to flow in 
the form were cleared of the coal with which they had been kept warm, and 
the master examined all the air spiracles and the issues of the metal; the 
props of the tubes were then placed, and every man had his duty and 
place assigned to him. Finally, the master, amid the intense expectation 
of the many art amateurs present, pronounced the words, “In the name 
of God,” and then three mighty strokes opened the fiery gulf, out of which 
the glowing metal flowed in a circuit to the large form. The sight was 
magnificent, and in the little sea of fire stood the master, and gave his 
commands about the succcessive opening of the props. 

Hot vapor poured from the air spiracles; in the conduits, the metal 
boiled in waves ; still no decision yet, as the inflax of the bronze in the 
very veins of the figure could’ be but slow. At once flaming showers 
jumped out of the air conduits, and the master proclaimed the cast to have 
succeeded. A loud cheer followed, when the master approached Mr. 
Crawford, the artist of the Washington Monument, to congratulate him 
on his success. Another cheer was given to M. de Miller, the chief of 
the royal foundry of Munich, who had personally conducted the work. 

A Feat of Magic.—The Khan of Elizabethpol had a ring of extraor- 
dinary value, which contained a talisman. Once he lost this out of the 
ring, and all his efforts to find it were unavailing. A Tartar woman, 
eeiebrated for her sorcery; was summoned; she desired that a virgin 
should be called in, and ordered her to sit down in the middle of the room, 
with a dish of water placed before her; then witha large white cloth 
she covered both the maiden and the vessel, and commanded the former 
to look into the water without turning round; she next seated herself ‘be- 
hiod the girl, and from a book she brought with her read various - 
tations. After awhile she asked the maiden what she saw. . ‘1 see horse- 
men in long red garments,”, ‘Let them pass on.” . Then she mattered 
her incantations again, and ‘inquired, “What do you see naw?” “I see 
women on horseback, in green dresses,” was the reply. . ‘Let them pass.” 
After a pause she repeated her question. “I see boys in blue raiment. 
«Let them pass.” Once more there. was ®. muttering of spelis. ‘‘Whatdo 
you now behold?” ‘Maidens in white flowing garments.” “Ask them 
where the lost stone is to be found.” ‘*They answer, in the garden of the 
Khan.” Then the witch went into the garden, divided into seven parts, 
sat down, and began her incantatiuns afresh; after awhile she fixed upon 
one of the seven parts and divided it into three, repeating the division until 
only one tree remained ; tae we eg divi into tases, pen | ha 
branch was left, at last only one léaf, and’ under this the tal 
found. : na 

Pleaswre of Scientific Study.—Th@ pleasure we all experienced was en~ 
hanced yeu we applied our mathematical kaowledge to the solution of 
physical problems. Many objects of hourly contact had thus a new rot 
terest and significance imparted to them, The swing, the sea-saw, the 
tension of the giant-stride ropes, and rebound of the feotball, the advantage 
of a small boy over a large one hen turoing short, pargaeleny ip slippery 
weather; all became abjects of investigation. Supposing a lady, to st 
before a looking-glass of the. same height 48 herself, it was aa 
know how much of the glass was really usefol to the lady? one Os eaeae 
with pleasure the economic fact that shemight dispense wit ; 
half and see her whole notwithstanding: I was also very P easant 
to prove the angulag ity of a reflected to be twice that ee 
mirror which reflects it; we also felt deep interest ee oe from. cae 
hom of a bee the number of times the little insect fapsits wingsine 
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Foot Race.—A matck for $50 a side, distance one hundred and twenty 
yards, between Ina Oepen and Joseph WagestaFF, came off at Newark, 
N. J., on Thursday, the 29th ult. Ogden won by about 10 feet. The race 
was well contested from beginning to end, and considerable money 
changed hands on the result. The winner is a young man about 19 years 
of age. Wagstaff was the favorite before the start, having run several 
races previously, and never been beaten. 


H. Ward's Young Black Hawk.—The following is the pedigree of Mr. 
Wanrn’s Black Hawk, which has been furnished by Dr. Garr, of Verment, 
who raised him, and published in the “Rural New Yorker,” from which 


paper we copy :— 

Young Black Hawk was 5 yrs old Aug. 2, 1555. He was got by David 
Hill’s old Black Hawk, His dam Lady Hickory, owned by Dr. G. 8. 
Gale, of Bridport, Vt. Lady Hickory was got by Hickory, vy Badger’s 
Hickory, by imported Whip, by Saltram, by O’Kelly’s or Eaglish Eclipse. 
Dam of Hickory (by imported Messenger) was a very powerful road mare, 
got by Young Napoleon. 

Lady Hickory is a large black-roan mare,—has weighed 1,204 pounds. 
She was never trained for trotting, having been used upon the farm and 
road until put to breeding. For justness of proportion—style at rest or in 
motion, particularly in harness, action, speed, and great endurance, she 
has no superior here (Bridport, Vt.) She could trot on the road at the rate 
of a mile in three minutes, when her owner was out on professional calls. 
She is widely known, and hercolts are becoming very celebrated. Her 
oldest colt—now dead—was valued at $2,000 when three years old. H. 
Ward, of Richmond, Ont. Co., N. Y., owns the 24, Wm. A. Cook, Liv. 
Co., N. Y. owns the 3d, Geo. Paddock. Esq., of Milwaukee, Wis., owns 
the 4th, Horatio Danford, Cornwall, Vt., owns the 5th. The first four 
were colts, the 5th is a filly two years old, and will match any two year 
old filly to the halter, as green as herself, in the Unived States. 


A Rare Bird Captured.—Col. Joun B. HeRnpon informs the Editor of 
the “Maysville (Ky.) Eagle” of the capture of a large and beautiful snowy 
owlet, near that village, on the 12th ult. This stranger was hurried from 
his voyage in the upper air by a rifle shot from Mr. Jorn Latuam, ‘This 
singular biped measures thirty-six inches from the point of the bill to the 
extremity of the tail, stands twenty-six inches without boots, and from tip 
to tip of wings is five feet seven inches, The plumage of the breast and 








UNION COURSE, LONG ISLAND. 
THURSDAY, Nov. 29, 1855—Sweepstakes for $400, p.p., Mile heats. 


G. Jonmkino’ gr. g. George Weathdaaton. .... 00.052 ccccsccccvcccccces cece cvcesecece 1 1 
D. McCabe’s gr. g. Shackleback...... ‘ane wei ; : ; 3s 
M. Whait’s gr. ¢g Billy Woodcock ‘ . . paid 

| J. Somerndyke’s ro. m. Prairie M aid 

FRIDAY, } 30—Match for $50( Mile heats. best 
Y. Hunter’s ch. g. Ricardo . 
S. Read’s gr. g Eagle ea see A LA# é 
Time, 2:48—2:51—2:538—2 :57 
AND , CENTREVILLE COURSE, LONG ISLAND 
RACES MATCHES TO COME. MONDAY, Nov. 26, 1865—Mateh for $500, Mile heats. 

Aveuers, Ga........-- Lafayette Course, Annual Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 8. Wm. Wheelan’s b. g. Jake Oakley (to 400lb. Wagon) .........0eceeeeeseeevees Feed ft. 
Moroms, §.C......--. Congaree Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 24 Tuesday, Dec. 11. | 8. Hoagland’s gr. g. Tecumseh (to 2901b. WAGON). 1... 60 eee eeeceee cree eaereees pd. ft. 
Corvmsrs, Ga..... +++ Chattahooche Course, Spring Meeting, Tuesday, March 11. SAME DAY—Match for $500, Mile heats, to wagons. 

Cuaruseror, 8. | ee Washington Course, J.C. Annual Meeting, Wednesday, Feb. 6. p of s- Angelo occeonececeseebas Dai g.0.00 000 0.60.00b6 000.5.0.00 050 nan 0604 0400 0000000008 : 1 

eth Alas cxssnaneds Seanetehen te , J. ©. Spring Meeting, Monday, March 25. S Sor ee Le suas? Losec amamresStnrinthererstapes sith ones 2 

Macon, Ga ..... sseoee Jockey Cleb Annual Meeting, Tuesday, Feb. 26, 1856. _WEDNESDAY, Nov. 28—Match for $1000, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

New Oxuans, la...., Metairie Course, J. C, Fall Meeting, 1st Saturday, Dec. 1. WO, Fy Mn Ws Be WI 566s 5005-05000 0 adeebesesessnssescbns sobovccnse 1 
“ “ weeue Metairie Course J. C. Spring Meeting, 1856, Saturday, April 5. We Os ids PARI vs 000 044 Fabs Caqabed-hés6e¥en ens saad cctescege 2 2 

: Time, 5:103g-——5:20%¢. 
° ° ° THURSDAY, Nov. 29—Match for $1000, Ten miles, to 250]b. wagons. 
On Dits in 3 ortina Circles SWIPE, © DRMIEMITAL. .,...00050000 ceosteseos'sesceroseresoessee sees boss 1 
° EE WOOGERS'S Ch. On. Lip BMI, . ... 0055s icc tecscccesces socdccescevces secs cece 2 
—— Time, 33:08. 





MULE RACE ON THE CENTREVILLE COURSE, L. I. 
THURIAT, Nov. 29, 1855—Purse ——, for mules, catch weights, Mile heats, best 3 


n 6. 
J. M.’s Eastern Jack ......... SEES. .ccdugeverseteederhobensss bs doeetncesess 111 
T. J.’s Jenny Lind.......... eas ssc saeco spicceebetel hada dpaieead sees 222 
L. J.’s Rosa Belle....... PARES. . 100 bbe ones hema on) s0 bapereaea oab) cove 33 8 


‘Time, 2:29-2:58—2:393,. 





NATCHEZ (MISS.) FALL RACES. 
PHARSALIA COURSE. 

The eclat generally attending the four-mile day, as well as the general 
desire to see Lecomte in motion, brought somewhat of a crowd to the 
Pharsaliaon Saturday last. The day was beautiful, though the track was 
somewhat slower than on the preceding days, owing to the rain of Friday 
night. Mr. Pryor had, however, as usual, been to great pains and trouble 
in harrowing the track, and putting it in order for the gallant steeds that 
were to contest upon it. 

Arrow, the winner of the three- mile purse on Thursday, was selected as 
Lecomte’s rival upon the occasion. He was rode by Mr. Kenner’s “‘Abe,” 
and Lecomte was ridden by Capt. Minor’s boy ‘‘Sam Weller,” and well 
did he earn the meed of praise for strict obedience to directions and for 
admirable riding. It was the almost universal remark that Sam, although 
a stranger to the turf for some years, had rode Lecomte better than the 
latter had ever been ridden before. But to the race. 

It was a trailing one throughout. Arrow had the track and lead. The 
first half mile was made in 56}; the first mile in 1:56, Arrow passing the 
judges’ stand five or six lengths ahead, with Lecomte under a strong 
pull, as he had been from the start, and continued the most of the race, 
on the back stretch Lecomte gradually gaining, letting Arrow shoot ahead 
again, while coming down the quarter home, and so for the first three 
miles. Arrow ran most beautifully, but it was evident that it was but 
play for his noble companion. As the horses turned the quarter on the 
last mile Lecomte’s rider relaxed his puli, and in a second’s time the noble 
animal closed upon, passed and opened a gap of a length or more, between 
himself and Arrow. It was most beautifully done. He appeared to do it 
without really extending himself. 

About the half mile Arrow made a beautiful brush, caught up with and 
passed Lecomte, but it wasonly for a second. On the turn the latter 
passed again, swung into the quarter stretch ahead, and came home at a 
tremendous stride, some forty yards ahead of his antagonist, amid the en- 
thusiastic shouts of the crowd. 

The second heat was but a repetition of the first. Arrow took the track 
before the horses were a hundred yards, and kept the lead some three and 
a quarter miles. He ran beautifully, but it was evident from the start 





under the coverts of the wings and thighs is as white as the driven snow, 
and as silky as the cygnet’s downy-crest. The head, back, wings, and 
tail are write, handsomely margined with spots of a dusky hue. The 
beak is of an ebony, and the eyes of a bright yellow color. The legs are 
la rge, and feathered to the very feet, and the toes are armed with formi- 
dable claws. The snowy owlet is a native of the most northern regions of 
both continents, but is only an occasional visitant to the model republic. 
He braves the coldest winter, even on the barren grounds, far from any 
shelter that might be derived from the woods. In such situations he per- 
ches on high rocks and stones, watching for his prey, his snowy plumage 
rendering him almost undistinguishable. His hideous note, wken sounded 
in the silent depths of midnight, breaks the general pause with a horrid 
variation, and is so dismal that a celebrated traveller observes that it adds 
gloom and dismay even to a Greenland winter.” 





The New Orleans Picaywne.—The ‘*Picayune” of the 25th ult. appears 
in an entirely new, neat, and handsome dress. The Daily “Picayune” 
will hereafter be issued regularly on a double sheet. The enlargement 
has been made necessary by the growing pressure of advertisements upon 
their columns. ‘These (says the ‘‘Pic.”) have encroached upon the space 
properly devoted to reading matter.and news, and we have sometimes 
been constrained to omit them when entitled to a regular insertion. This 
growth of business is a welcome proof of the estimate in which our labors 
are held by the advertising cummunity, for which we are bound to make 
the best return in our power, by increased labor and outlay, to give them 
all the facilities within our reach. We have tried the long sheet and the 
use of supplemenis in order to dispose of the accumulations and do justice 
to our advertising friends. These were always unsatisfactory. Of lat, 
they have been found entirely inadequate to the demands upon us, and 
we have decided to issue the double paper regularly hereafter during the 
business season.” 

Indian Court Circwlar.—The “Calcutta Englishman” gives us the follow- 
j pg highly interesting item of intelligence :— 

We are informed that His Majesty the King of Delhi has been pleased 
to appoint Moonshee Fusiah Kurreem, of Calcutta, his Dewan Koob. He 
bas been presented with the usual knelat, consisting of a jamah, anemah, 
a putkah, a surpoje, a gashuanub, a pearl necklace, jigah, anda khulghee. 
The following title bas also been conferred upon him :—Mauzazoos Dow- 
lah, Mookaramool Mulk, Mahomed Fuziaol Kurreem Kran Bahadoor, 
Mooslah Jung. 

Irish Vegetables.—The Royal Dublin Society has sent a collection of 
Irish farm produce to the Imperial Commission. Some of the mangold 
wurzel weigh 25ibs. each. Swedish turnips 15 to 2libs., and parsnips 
434 to 6lbs. 

**Pete Whetstone.”—We find the following concerning our old friend and 
correspondent, in the New Orleans “*Picayune” :— 

Gov. Conway, of Arkansas, has removed our old friend Col. C. F. M. 
Noland, the well known “Pete Whetstone” of the “Spirit of the Times,” 
from the office of Receiver of the Real Estate Bank. The removal grew 
out of a sharp correspondence between the parties, and was not brought 
about by any faul: found with Col. Noland’s discharge of his duties. He 
has opened an office in Little Rock for transacting a general agency busi- 
ness. We heartily wish him success in his new business, and commend 
him to the patronage of the public. 


In Covington, Kentucky, recently,-a man radely jostled a little girl 
into the gutter, with seeming indifference as to the consequences. A 


accustomed health. 


thus spesks of 


duck, quail, snipe, or cock—as the case nay be. 


is a splendid looking animal, massively formed, with an excellent head, 
fine tail, rather rough coat, of a peculiar “‘liver and ticked” color—not 
unlike what are known here as the Raoull pointers. 
and, no doubt, perfectly pure dog. 


question is as fond of the implements as his father. 


&c., by the time his friends reach Mobile. 


some pleasant relaxation ! 
and, (except among newspaper bodies,) plenty of money; but we have 
no amusements. 
There was never such an opening for an enterprising manager of a goud 
little company. Oh, Crisp! “lend us thine ear!” 
money in thy purse!” 
bring over any other really deserving lace-and-satin, and a ‘‘good time” is 
before thee ! 
oh stalwart son of Comedy and Tragedy ! 
the danseuse !/—and Senate and House and Lobby will alike ‘‘do thee re- 
verence”’ and reward thy merit and thy philanthropy. 


Union” of Oct: 23 thus speaks of him :— 


to probably a larger audience than on the evening preceding. 
peared in the character of Hamlet—admitted to be one of the most diffi- 
cult in the round of the drama. 
manner would be according him dramatic powers of a greatly superior 
order. 
neral representation, as, we are confident, were the audience. 


Lecomte could pass him whenever called upon by his rider. The third 
mile wasrun most beautifully in 1:55, Arrow keeping a length abead 
throughout it. At the quarter, Lecomte again made play, and again, 
almostas quick as thought, he had passed and opened a gap of some 
two lengths. It almost appeared that while he was doing it, Arrow stood 
still. Nordid Lecomte permit the latter again to approach him. Down 
the home stretch he came, his ear again catching the cheers of hundreds 
as he went past the judges’ stand some six lengths in advance, and under 
the heavy pull of his rider. Summary: 
SATURDAY, Novy. 17—Association Purse $800, ent. 10 per cent., added, for all ages, 
weights as before, Four mile heats. 


W. J. Minor’s (T. J. Wells’) ch. g. Lecomte, by Boston, out of Reel, 5 yrs........ 11 
A. L. Bingaman’s ch. g. Arrow, by Bosten, out of Jeannette by Imp. Leviathan, 





vith First Heat. Second Heat. 
Time of Ist mile ...........+... 1:56 Time of Ist mile ................ 2013 
Time of 2d mile... eos Bae Time of 2d mile.. 2:00 
Time of 3d mile ... oo. 2:00 Time of 3d mile... ioce BOO 
Time of 4th mile.............. 2:023¢ | Time of 4th mile ............... 1:59% 
Time of Ist heat..........0+0- 7463 | Time of 2d heat..........ccsseee 756% 








FIELD, BUCHANAN, CRISP, HACKET. 
We are sorry to see it stated that our friend Field has for some time 
been too ill to attend to his professional duties at Mobile. We hope that 
a brief abstinence from labor will have the effect of restoring him to his 
Mrs. Farren is now playing an engagement at his 
theatre. 
Friend Hooper, in a late number of his *‘Montgomery (Ala.) Mail,” 


Mr. Hackett, the Comedian.—We had the pleasure of meeting this gen- 
tleman, yesterday, and learn that he is on his way to spend a little time 
with the Mobile people. Not pressed for whiles, and beiog partiai to Na- 
tural History, he will probably en route, make occasional explorations jor 
From an 18ib. London 
Duck gun down to a beautiful 14-gauge English ( Jones’ central fire,) piece, 
be is armed and equipped as Sportsmen love to be. His dog (a pointer) 


He is an imported, 


Mr. H. is accompanied by his son, a young gentleman, who we do not 


Charlie, ‘‘mi boy,” will please inform himselt touching quail, snipe, 


And in the same number “Johnson” inquires— 
Where is Crisp ?—Our town is dying for some fun, some amusement, 
We have plenty of people, plenty of cotton, 


Even the circus and the big snakes have deserted us! 


Come over and ‘put 
Come over, and if Eliza Logan is not to be had, 


Oysters are ‘‘flat,” and punch uninspiring, in thy absence, 
Hie to our relief—don’t forget 


Buchanan is “doing it up brown” in California. The ‘Sacramento 


Mr. Buchanan made his second appearance at the theatre last evening, 
He ap- 


To say that he presented it in a faultless 


As on the previous evening, we were much pleased with the ge- 
To the at- 


large dog—a very peaceful animal—witnessing the affair, instantly sprung 


upon the man and seized him by the throat, holding him fast until taken 
away by the by-standers. The child was somewhat injured by the fall, 
but the indignant people thought the fellow had been sufficiently pun- 
ished by the dog—the nobler animal of the two—and let him go. 





TROTTING AT PROVIDENCE, RHODE ISLAND. 
THURSDAY, Nov. 29, 1855—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 6, in re ll 
Boston 2 


A. Carpenter’s b. m. Pe SE eS ee | 
T. Puch. g. Hardroad.. 10+ cisecsnsndee cree ceceescccccsy Sevcvcesers 
Kelton g 3 §4b—3:46 563-49, 1222 
The track very rough, and blew a gale at the time. Y ours, &., G. 





TROTTING AT te a HOUSE, HARLEM. 
TUESDAY, Nov. 27, 1865—Mateh for $1000, Mile heats, best 3 in 6, to wagons. 
BD eek Weed staicaah.tsbvaalen is +e eee ~ — seer - 1 
‘W. Bhate’s blue g. Bine Morgan 


. 
Ieee Ie ee ee ee ‘ 


Time, 2:47-9:44 4—2:44 34. 





tentive observer are apparent many admirable expressions that wholly es- 
cape the indifferent spectator. Audiences are not unfrequently made up 
of the latter, and observant only of the coarser features of the manner of 
the actor. Mr. Buchanan wiil appear as Richelieu this evening. As the 
audiences which attend his personations are evidently increasing, and no 
more attractive piece could be presented, there will be few spare seats in 
the house. 

The ‘*Sacramento Journal,” Nov. 1st, says— 

We heartily endorse the many encomiums passed on Mr. Buchanan’s 
personation of King Lear, which, though not entirely faultless, was never- 
theless, a natural and affecting piece of acting. The silence that reigned | ! 
during the progress of the tragedy, that the applause at the close, showed 
that the audience were interested and satisfied with Mr. Buchanan’s ren- 
dition of the character. 





To know everything of something is better thanto know something of 
everything. 





yrs : ° 
Mr. Kerwin’s ch. g. Frazer, by wage, dam by eat PY 


had sprained his leg; in fact, was broken down, and was not abl 
to the stand. Here the race terminated, and a more sorrowing crow 
could not have been seen, all sympathizing with Mr. 
been so visible that Frazer had it all his own way in the ra 
mile, when he was noticed several times throwing his hea 


by it, to beat one of the gamest race horses that ever run. 


dirty beating Frazer gave Broker a short time ago at St. Hyacinthe, 
he went home with a switch tail. 





Dec. 8, 


RACING AT MOBILE, ALA.—BASCOMBE COURSE. 
| FRIDAY, Nov. 23, 1865—Sweepstakes for all ages, 8 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100— 





; 5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Four 
| subs. at $100 each, $25 ft. Mile heats. F 
A. Lewis’s ch. g. Scissors seteeees tees ees . 1 
E. Warrick’s br. h. Bla é, by Othello, dam by Grey Gander , 
F. Scrugg’s ch. g. Barney Williams d. ft. 
John Clark’s ch. g. by Rough-and-Rea pd. ft.3 
Th . ‘ ; ” 
ine first heat was w! s termed a ‘‘dead neat, the horses passing 
the judges’ stand so nearly together that it was impossible to determine i 


| either had the advantage. Black Eagle, fresh from victory on the Louisi- 
ana turf, found more than his match in Scissors, who ‘‘gave him scissors” 
and took the money, beating him handily the second and third heats, 

The “Register” learns that in the night Black Eagle died from the se- 
verity of the contest recorded above. 


TORONTO (CANADA) FALL MEETING, 1855. 
RACING.—OVER C. GATES’ NEW COURSE. 
THURSDAY, Nov. 15, 1855—Purse $50, for horses bred in Canada, Mile heats, 
1 





I Ere cc cba bae uoew enti cb aaeesas Cab Rabe RSE aaser4eas 1 
Bs SIR a oe cscs nkianeseneadaac¥uaseen beebeanstasaeet cine 8 2 
OE LEA OI eee ee or rire iter 3 
eg BY A ee reo TR T PIT rir titre bolted, 


Time, 1:59—2:00. 
FRIDAY, Nov. 16—Parse $200, Two mile heats. 





C. Gates’s b. m. Little Mischief... ...0..cccccsescceecceesse eee eeneeereee walked over. 
TROTTING. 
SHeReNee, Nov. 15—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $10 each, Mile heats, best 3 
n 5. 
Mr. Kingston’s gr. h. Grey Bagle.......ccccccccccccccccccccccsecevscssscsees a a | 
Mr. Laduke’s b. p....... + + chef GREENE NOTRE ren ror 2 24r 
Vio CRM WEE INTs aecc ciel «is oo ahd de Rd hale eked debe $904 bss, 00 65.4008 dr 
Time, 2:58—2:48. 

SAME DAY—Purse $100, with an inside stake of $25 each, Mile heats, best 8 in 5. 
C. Gates’s b. g. Butcher .........cccecseccecvesccvees ees eciancssccpete saps oe | 
Ps Tee Wis MPN TEES 55 5s. 050d coed ve eeeses wap eebecs 1b0bs05%0 0000 cree aces 2 ar 

FRIDAY, Nov. 16—Purse $25, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Se. RR A ee ot en ere i 3:3 
Te Rees Ser Te ee ee errr 222 
Time, 2:58—2:59. 

SATURDAY, Nov. 17—Match for $1000, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

SEP, SERGE MS Ws GONE 5 5 0 on SSSD eccdbendedecce per sisvecessocecs 21 0 
REP. COOws B. GR TRIE i aides sc ccc rebpecd lbsvse becgnebeesé bode cece cose 12202 


Time, 2:59-——2 :2—2 :49—2:54—2:55. 
Snowing, and blowing a gale during the whole race. 


RACING AT CORNWALL, CANADA WEST. 
ST. LAWRENCE COURSE. 

The long spoken of race for $1000, three mile heats, between the cele~ 
brated horses Berry and Frazer, came off over the above course on Wed- 
nesday, Nov. 14, at the appointed time. 

The day was everything that sporting gents could desire ; the sun came 
out brightly, and the atmosphere was clear and invigorating—neither too 
warm nor too cold. Long before the hour all hands were seen hastening 
to the track (notwithstanding the bad roads, which were anything but 
inducing, owing tothe heavy rains for some days previous), where they 
were very cordially received, and admitted into the ‘‘poultry yard” by 
some on the gentlemanly stewards. The track itself is acknowledged by 
all to be the best in Canada, the soil of which is of such a nature that it 
never can get too hard in the heat of summer or very sticky in the fall. 
it was, nevertheless, owing to the late incessant rains, very heavy, particu- 
larly around the curves, and fast time was therefore not expected to be 
made, notwithstanding the great reputation of the contestants. 

At the appointed time, Messrs. James Flanagan and Nelson Turner, 
who were associated as judges, with Mr. John Bergin, judge and stake- 
holder, and Meszrs. Geo. S. Jarvis and Dubois, who were appointed time 
keepers, took their places on the stand, and called up the horses for the 
race. 

They very soon filed their appearance, and when stripped, so far as the 
eye could judge, were in tip-top condition, and appearances indicated a 
bruising race. The knowing ones apparently having in their mind’s eye 
Berry’s 5:36 race with Jenny Lind in Lexington, Ky., and remembering 
also that Mr. Hendrickson, in whose hands he then was, still watched 
over his interests, and, as far as man can, guided his destiny. They for- 
got, however, that Frazer’s great feats were performed in Canada, over 
slow tracks, where fast time was impossible, and that he was tutored 
by Nelson Littlefield, as careful and skillful a trainer as ever came to 
Canada. Notwithstanding this, the famous Berry, who had won so many 
laurels in the sanny South, had now, I think, for the first time appeared 
in Upper Canada, to add one more to his list of triumphs, was the favor- 
ite at long odds for some days previous tothe race. Frazer had his friends, 
and a pile of them, who were determined to back him at allrisks, and the 
sequel will testify that he was not undeserving ; although he had never run 
in 6:364, they considered his bottom sufficient to test the speed of the re- 
doubtable Berry ; some of his friends for a couple of days previous to the 
race were a little alarmed for their favorite, owing to symptoms of lame- 
ness, which appeared in his left front foot, and indeed it was thought at 
one time he would not be able to come to the score, on account of his noz 
having completely recovered from an injury which he received in a hur- 
die race at Belville, where he jumped against one of the hurdles and fell 
very heavily. When he cameto the scratch with both front legs ban- 
daged, many of bis friends would have shuddered for his success, were it 
not for his indomitable game. 

The bell rang, and the horses came up for the first heat, and at a beau- 
tiful move, Berry on the lead, the little horse trailing for the first two 
miles, when, as if by magic, he danced up to Berry, round the lower curve 
collared him, passed him, and led down the homestretch and past the 
stand, winning the heat by about sixty yards in 6:33, amidst the thousands 
of plaudits and waving of handkerchiefs from the crowd, but particularly 
from some ladies in their carriages, who, we are happy to say, honored 
the course with their presence, and did not consider it unbecoming the 
dignity of Jadies to witness a trial of speed between the two first horses in 
Canada. All honor to you, ladies; may your shadows never grow less! 
Frazer stock had now risen 75 per cent., and Berry’s slightly on the fal! 
—the latter’s chance of the race being rather lame after the loss of the 
first heat. Heavy bets were now offered that Frazer had the race, but 
‘wise heads” said, ‘Oh, yes, itis sure, if his leg stands.” Both horses 
sweated out freely after the race, and particularly Frazer, neither appear- 
ing the least fatigued after the previous struggle. The regular interval 
having elapsed, they came up for the second and final heat. They got off 
well, with Frazer, if anything, on the lead, which he maintained round 
the first two and a half miles; Berry, owing to his long-reach, sprawling 
when in the mud round the lower curve, and on entering the straight side 
he closed up the gap, and made play for the lead, but after several > 
tempts was obliged to fall back round the upper curve, and on re-entering 
the straight side was again rallied by his jockey, and another struggle for 
the heat took place; a blanket would have covered them nearly all the 
way down the homestretch, Frazer taking the whip at every stride, until 
they passed the distance stand, where Berry succeeded in getting to. the 
front, although he did not get clear of Frazer, whose head was at his hip 


when he crossed the score—Berry winning the heat in 6:55. Summary :— 


WEDNESDAY, Nov. 14, 1855—Mateh for $1000, weights 1231bs., Three mate heats. 
Mr. Laframboise’s b. g. Berry, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Imp. Glencoe, s 2 
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ime, 6:33—6: . 
When the horses were pulled up, it was found that the little Zouav 


Kerwin, it having 
ce until the last 
d down to that 
eg and favoring it. But such is the fortune of war, and Berry profited 
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forgotten the very 
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Yours, &c., 
P. 8. I think your correspondent from Montreal has 
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LETTER FROM “ACORN.” 


Bogron, Dec. 3, 1356. 


1855. 





P.—For the past three or four weeks, pressing business engage- 


I ear ” 
nature as to nearly “‘jerk me out of my boots,” has pre- 


ments, of such a 


my chronicling things theatrical in our city ; and now snatch an 
‘ I nicling things th ) 
e purpose of giving you a hurried jotting down of a synopsis 
what has transpired during that time. ; 
| Monday evening, November 5th, Mr. Forrest commenced an en- 


gagement at the Boston Theatre, in Banin’s popular play of ‘Damon and 
Pythias ;” Mr. Forrest as Damon, supported by Mr. H. F. Daly as Pythias, 
Mr. Donaldson as Dionysious, Mrs. Hudson Kirby as Hermion, Miss Ade- 
laide Biddles as Calanthe.. On Tuesday evening, Bulwer’s attractive 
play of ‘Richelieu” was presented, Mr. Forrest as the Cardinal, Mr. Bel- 
ton as De Mauprat, Mr. Daly as Baradas, Mr. Donaldson as Huguet, Mr. 
Stoddart as Francois, Mr. W. H. Curtis as Joseph; Mrs. Barrow as Julia 
de Mortimer, Miss Clara Biddles as Marion De Lorme. On Wednesday 
evening, Mr. Forrest appeared as Othello, with Mr. Daly as Iago, Mr. 
Belton as Cassio, Mr. Stoddart as Roderigo, Mr. Donaldson as Brabantio, 
Mr. Cranshaw as Antonio, Mr. T. £. Morris as the Duke of Venice, with 
Mrs. Barrow as Desdemona, Mrs. Hudson Kirby as Emelia. On Thurs- 
day evening, Richard Brinsley Sheridan’s popular play of ‘‘Pizarro” was 
produced for the first time in the Boston Theatre, with new scenery, 
costumes, properties, and magnificent stage appointments; Mr. Forrest 
personating Rolla, supported by Mr. Daly as Pizarro, Mr. Belton as 
Alonzo, Mr. Donaldson as Ataliba, Mr. Curtis as Orozembo, Mr. T. E. 
Morris as Las Casas; with Mrs. Barrow as Cora, and Mrs. Hudson Kirby 
as Elvira. On Friday evening, Shakspeare’s great tragedy of ‘*King 
Lear” was presented, with Mr. Forrest as Lear, Mr. Daly as Edgar, Mr. 
Barry as Kent,Mr. Donaldson as Edmund, Mrs. Barrow as Coréelia, 
Miss Adelaide Biddles as Goneril, Mrs. Belton as Regan, Miss Clara Bid- 
dies as Aranthe, Mr. Stoddart as the Duke of Albany, Mr. W. H. Curtis 
as Duke of Gloster. On Monday evening, November 12, Shakspeare’s 
magnificent tragedy of ‘‘Macbeth” was produced in a manner as credit- 
able to the taste and mature judgment of Mr. Barry, as it was to his libe- 
rality and the unequalled resources of this elegant theatre. Never, within 
the remembrance of the writer, has there been put upon the stage in our 
city a tragedy with such completeness, in every respect, as characterised 
the presentment of this wondrous creation of the immortal poet. The 
scenery, costumes, and stage appointments, were not only gorgeous, but 
were marked by minute historical correctness and strict propriety. The 
scenery was painted by Mr. Hayes, assisted by Mr. Selwin, and both 
these excellent artists have done themselves infinite credit by the unexcep- 
tionable manner of producing the grand effects that were nightly most 
enthusiastically acknowledged by as large audiences as has ever assem- 
bled within the walls of this theatre; while that veteran machinist, Mr. 
J. A. Johnson, has added to his already justly great reputation, by ar- 
ranging the machinery of the niece in such a manner that everything 
worked with the precision of a locomotive. The costumes, armor, &c., 
were gotten up by Mr. Howell, and the wrifér rejoices in an opportunity, 
simply as an act of justice to this thorough artist, to speak not only of 
the admirable manner in which he has produced the costumes, armor, 
&c., of Macbeth, but of the general excellence and marked propriety that 
has characterised his department in the theatre since its opening. Never 
have we been favored in our city by an artist, in this department, who 
has displayed more taste, judgment, or correctness, than Mr. Howell, who 
seems to be complete master of his art; and Mr. Barry was most fortu- 
nate in securing the services of so valuable an acquisition to his estab- 
lishment. Much credit is also due Mr. S. D. Johnson for the display ef 
taste and judgment exhibited in the production of the properties and de- 
corations, nokonly in ‘*Macbetb,” but throughout the past season, as well 
as the present. Thomas Comer, Esq.—‘*Uncie Tom”—arranged an Over- 
ture expressly for the tragedy, and also produced the whole of Locke’s 
music, with a completeness and grandeur that has never been surpassed 
in ourcity. As the years roll on, and Old Time whitens the head of this 
distinguished musician, ‘‘Uncle Tom” appears to infuse renewed vitality 
and spirit into all his compositions, which are always received with en- 
thusiasm by our audiences, who seem to have an unwavering veneration 
for Mr. Comer. 

I have not now leisure to enter into an analytical criticism of the man- 
ner the piece was acted; suffice to say, that if exceptions might justly 
be made to a portion of the acting of some of the characters, the tragedy, 
as a whole, has seldom if ever been so well presented in our city. Mr. 
Forrest, as Macbeth, was supported by Mrs, Hudson Kirby as Lady Mac- 
beth, Mr. Daly as Macduff, Mr. Donaldson as Banquo, Mr. T. E. Morris 
as Duncan, Mr. Stoddart as Malcolm. Enlightened and elaborate criti- 
cism, as well as universal opinion, has put the stamp of greatness on this 
masterly creation of Shakspeare, and, while I would not place it side by 
side with ‘King Lear,” or ‘*Othello,” yet I am impressed with the belief 
that the gigantic genius that conceived this tragedy has drawn but few 
characters more difficult to embody and truthfully interpret than is Mac- 
beth. There are such a variety of passions and impulses to be portrayed, 
that it requires mighty intellectual strength, as well as great physical 
powers, to delineate faithfully the characteristics of this wonderful pro- 
duction, ali of which Mr. Forrest possesses in an eminent degree ; and, 
notwithstanding the writer has heard many persons decry the Macbeth of 
Mr. Forrest, he has never yet seen a man possessing a mind unswayed by 
prejudice who was not willing to acknowledge the superiority of portions 
of this great tragedian’s interpretation of the character, over that of any 
actor who has appeared on our boards during the past twenty years; and 
while the writer is not disposed to claim perfection for this interpretation, 
yet he insists it is studded with an intellectual strength, and gems of his- 
trionic genius, that will stand as a lasting tribute to the fame+of Mr. For- 
rest, as an actor, for ages after he shall have passed from this busy stage 
of action. 

The objections raised to Mr. Forrest’s acting, by many would-be cri- 
tics, bring to my mind the following lines that I have somewhere met, 
while the reasoning (/) in each case is not dissimilar :— 

**I do not like thee, Doctor Fell! 
The reason why, I cannot tell! 
Bat I do not like thee, Doctor Fell !” 

The writer would not for a moment pretend to deny that Mr. Forrest’s 
acting is open to criticism, but it is too late for persons to assume that he 
is not the greatest actor now upon the English or American stage. To 
those who are disposed to deny this ‘assertion I would say, show mea 
better, or one who has for so many years retained his powers oj attrac- 
tion with the people. I have watched Mr. Forrest’s professional career 
for over a quarter of a century, and have never seen him act better, if as 
well, as during this last engagement in Boston—which has been more 
brilliant, were such thing possible, than any previous one. ‘‘Macbeth” 
was presented eight successive nights, to audiences that filled this vast 
theatre from parquette to amphitheatre ; a circumstance unparalleled in 
the history of the drama in our city. That one of Shakspeare’s tragedies 
should have so long and eminently successful a run, will go to prove in 
what estimation Mr. ¥Forrest’s impersonation of Macbeth is held by a 
Boston audience. 

Mrs. Kirby’s Lady Macbeth, although not faultless, was a creditable 
performance, and was characterized by an intelligent and proper appre- 
ciation of her author ; it evinced great care and study, and was an in- 
terpretation that justly commianded the respect of the intelligent audi- 
ences who crowded the theatre on every evening the tragedy was pre- 
sented. Mrs. Kirby is a lady who appears to thoroughly understand the 





| audience. Nevertheless, the care and attention that always marks this 





details of the profession, and always meets with &@ warm and hearty wel- 
come from the audience; there is a propriety about her acting that has 
established heras a favorite; yet would she but endeavor to infuse more 
nature and less art into her pictures, they would touch the heart more sen- 
sibly, by appealing stronger to the natural feelings and impulses of her 





| lady’s acting should atone for any minor vices or blemishes in her style. | 
Mr. Daly’s Macduff was a creditable performance, particularly in the | 
scene where he discovers the murder of the King, when he rushes in and | 
says: | 


**O horror! horror! horror! Tongue nor heart 

Cannot conceive, nor name thee!” 
It was given with a vigor and earnestness that would lead an audience to 
believe that a reality, rather than a piece of acting, was before them ; 
and again in the fourta act, when Rosse announces to Macduff that his 
wife and children had been murdered, Mr. Daly gave a truthful interpre- 
tation of a heart that was, at the first announcement, surrounded by deso- 
lation, when he says, speaking of Macbeth : 


“He has nochildren. All my pretty ones? 
Did you say, ail?” . 


And again, after having, in a measure seemingly recovered, or, rather 
the feeling of revenge and intense hatred taken the place of grief, he 
says— 





“But gentle Heaven, 
Cut short all intermission ; front to front, 
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland, and myself; 
Within my sword’s length set him ; if he ’scape, 
Heaven forgive him too !” 

This speech was given with a fire and passion that was creditable to 
this young actor; and would he but strive to infuse into all his acting the 
same degree of abandon and feeling which marked these two scenes, it 
would be « vast improvement on the too mechanical style that he at times 
indulges in. ‘ 

Mr. Stoddart as Malcolm, and Mr. Donaldson as Banquo, were quite 
acceptable to their audiences. If, however, the former would guard more 
carefully against a proclivity of addressing the audience instead of those 
upon the stage, his acting would be far more effective; nevertheless, Mr. 
Stoddart is a pains-taking, careful, and improving young actor; and every- 
thing he attempts is characterised by intelligence and a high degree of 
respectability. I have seldom seen the Witch scenes given with so much 
effect as they were by the ladies and gentlemen composing the company 
of the theatre; and they merited, what they nightly received, the hearty 
and enthusiastic eommendation of their audience. 

Mr. Forrest has also appeared as Jack Cade, supported by Mr. Belton 
as Clifford, Mr. Donaldson as Lord Say, Mr. Stoddart asthe Duke of 
Buckingham, Mr. Barry as Friar Lacy, Mrs. Barrow as Marianne. 
Having so often expressed an opinion of Mr. Forrest’s remarkable persona- 
tion of this character, it would seem but the work of supererogation to 
again repeat what I have before written. The same inay be said of his 
King Lear, Othello, Richelieu, and, in fact, nearly every character he 
acts. Neither have I deemed it necessary to repeat what was last year 
written of Mrs. Barrow’s successful efforts in sustaining many of the lead- 
ing female characters during Mr. Forrest’s engagement. I cannot, how- 
ever, permit the present opportunity to pass without again alluding to the 
great excellence which marked her impersonation of Marianne. It was 
just in conception, and natural and effective in execution. The Crazy 
scene, particularly, was distressingly natural and life-like ; there seemed a 
reality about it that is but seldom surpassed on the stage, which of itself 
alone, is sufficient to stamp Mrs. Barrow an artiste of no common ability. 
This lady ever meets with a warm and cordial greeting from a Boston au- 
dience, and she justly merits it; as everything she attempts is sure of being 
well acted ; whether it be within the range of her own particular line of 
business or not, the same propriety, intelligence, and correctness, charac- 
terise all her impersonations. Mr. Belton conceived, looked, acted, and 
dressed the character of Lord Clifford with good judgment and propriety ; 
and notwithstanding some peculiarities of stage manners, this gentleman 
gives unmistakable evidence that he has studied his profession in a good 


of the Duke of Gloster. Shakspeare has certainly made him a deformity 
in both mind and body, while Bulwer, in “The Lastiof the Barons,” and 
Walpole, have made him a handsome, bold, and dashing fellow; and it 
is from these, I take it, that Mr. Forrest has formed his own conception 
of the character. Mr. Forrest has also appeared twice,as Metamora, with 
Mrs. Barrow as Nahmeokee ; he has aleo appeared as Spartacus, in Doc- 
tor Bird’s tragedy of ‘‘The Gladiator,” with Mr. Daly as Phasarius and 


Mrs. Kirby as Senona, and Miss Adelaide Biddies as Julia 
On Friday evening Mr. Forrest concluded a four weeks’ engagement by 
appearing, by particular request of a number of families, as Rolla, in 


the play of “*P.zaro,” and in two acis of the “Gladiator.” The house 


was completely packed in every part by the most brilliant as well as 
largest audience that have assembled within the walls of the theatre 
during the whole of his present immensely success{ul engagement. At 

the conclusion of the performance Mr. Forrest was rapturousiy called for 

and on making his appearance was cheered to the echo, but seemed 

greatly fatigued, when he spoke nearly as follows, which we write from 

memory :— 

Ladies and Gentlemen—Fatigued in body and mind,I appear before 

you at your call, The curtain has fallen upon the dramatic scene, and I 

stand before you asa man. I am tired, ladies and gentlemen, in my 

mind, and too exhausted to say more than that the engagement which is 

now closing has been the most brilliant I have ever played in Boston. I 

leave you with the hope that | may be able at some future time, in obe- 

dience to your call, appear in those parts which you have 89 generously 
applauded. I thank you for your attention, and regretfully and respect- 
fully take my leave. 

Whatever fame Mr. Forrest may have acquired in those plays that have 
been written for him, such as Spartacus, in ‘*The Gladiator,” Metamora, 
and Jack Cade—and he has done all with them that any actor could do— 
yet Iam not willing to acknowledge they are productions worthy of his 
great histrionic genius, and contend that his professional reputation will 
live in posterity as a Shakspearian actor for ages after the above plays are. 
jost to both memory and history. It is the portrayal and interpretation of 
such characters as King Lear, Othello, Hamlet, Macbeth, and Richard 
III., that will perpetuate and link with the brightest genius of the present 
age, the name of Edwin Forrest. , 

On Monday evening last, Mr. J. W. Buckland and Henry Farren opened 
the Howard Athenwum, which has been newly painted and decorated. 
During the week performances of an amusing and pleasing character have 
been presented by a French ballet and pantomime troupe, who will con- 
tinue for one week longer, when, | understand, a good dramatic com- 
pany will take possession of the pleasant little theatre, uader the manage- 
ment of Messrs. Buckland and Farren. 

Since my last letter Eliza Logan has concladed at Kimball's Museum 
the most successful and brilliant engagement this talented young trage- 
dienne has ever acted in our ctiy. Since the conclusion of the engage- 
ment of Miss Logan, Mr. Kimball has been doing @ capital bustness with 
his stock company in the showy spectacle of “Valentine and Orson,” 
which still continues to attract crowded audiences. 

At the National Theatre the management for the past few weeks has 
relied upon the attractive powers of his stock company, who have failed 
to draw anything bat meagre audiences. 

Since I last wrote, the Pyne and Harrison Opera Troupe have givena 
concert at the Music Hall, in our city, which was, I learn, well attended; 
other engagements prevented my presence at the entertainment, bat I hear 
the charming little creature, Louisa Pyne, as usual, sang like a nightin- 
gale, enchanting all hearts. 

Jane Stewart has just completed a picture of Rachel in the character 
of Phedre, painted from memory, which is one of the most masterly pro- 
ductions that has ever emanated from the pencil of this gifted artiste. 
This picture of Miss Stewart is characterized by a boldness of conception 
that is unequalled by anything except the spirit, fire, and life like truth- 
fulness she has infused into its elaborate finish and natural coloring, and 
Iam confident it will do much towards extending and establishing world- 

wide the fame of this gifted woman. The picture, by chance, met the 
eye of our distinguished countryman, Edwin Forrest, who at once be- 





and legitimate school of acting ; and while he a)ways dresses his charac- 
ters with unexceptionable taste, he ever appears like a gentleman on the 
stage; and the more he is seen, the less apparent are the little peculiarities 
in his style. The Lord Say of Mr. Donaldson was a creditable perform- 
ance; his last scene particularly, was well wrought up and effective, and 
elicited from his audience strong marks of approbation. Mr. Barry was 
capital as Friar Lacy. 

Mr. Forrest has also appeared as the Duke of Gloster, in Shakspeare’s 
historical tragedy of “Richard III.,” supported by Mrs. Hudson Kirby as 
Queen Elizabeth, Miss Adelaide Biddles as Lady Anne, Mrs. John Gilbert 
the Duchess of York, with Mr. Daly as Earl of Richmond, Mr. Stoddart 
as Buckingham, Mr. Donaldson as Henry II., Mr. Morris as Duke of Nor- 
folk, Curtis as Lord Stanley. Miss Emma Taylor looked perfectly lovely 
as the Prinee of Wales, and attracted much attention from the audience. 
This young lady always looks charmingly, whether in the character of a 
Prince, Princess, or in her own propria persona. Mr. Forrest’s conception 
of the Duke of Gloster differs from that of any actor the writer has ever 
seen, while it is altogether the most pleasing interpretation of the character. 
Instead of having him resemble an Italian bandit, as most actors do, Mr. 
Forrest makes him a bold, daring, and reckless fellow, who stops at no- 
thing short of gaining his own ends; who fears nothing natural, nor is he 
shaken by anything except the supernatural, after he has been crowned 
King, and while sleeping in his tent, previous to the battle of Bosworth 
Fields, when the apparitions of his murdered victims appear to him. 
Then it is that his very soul seems in arms; as, while he sleeps, he ap- 
pears to be laboring under what is familiarly known as the night-mare ; 
and instead of snoring! as some writer has ridiculously charged upon 
Mr. Forrest, in this scene, he makes that unearthly noise that every one 
has heard who ever has seen a person struggling to speak when laboring 
under an attack of this disease, which is caused by a complete stagnation 
of the circulation; at last he springs from his couch, and once more gets 
the blood flowing through its wonted channels, when his former’ courage 
begins to return to him; yet the frightful dream still lingers on his mind, 
and he scarcely screws his courage to the fighting point, until he meets 
Richmond face to face. The tent scene, as portrayed by Mr. Forrest, I 
have never seen equalled in spirit or intensity by any actor since the days 
of Edmund Kean; while the wooing scene with Lady Anne, as delineated 
by Mr. Forrest, I esteem superior even to the elder Kean’s; inasmuch as 
the manner and fascinating wiles resorted to by Mr. Forrest in his por- 
trayal of the character, would appear to be some slight excuse for Lady 
Anne yielding to the overtures of love on the way to her husband’s grave ; 
while I could never find an excuse for her, when listening to the mode of 
love-making as adopted by either Mr. Kean or Booth. I would not, 
however, for a moment, attempt to detract from the mighty greatness of 
Edmund Kean’s interpretation of this masterly creation, as a whole ; but 
there were, nevertheless, some iaconsistencies in hisfportrayal of the cha- 
racter. Mr. Booth adopted Kean as his model, and both were great in 
their way. One thing, at least, can be said with truth of Mr. Forrest’s 
Richard, it is original ! and, if it is at variance with the general precon- 
ceived notions of the character, it is nevertheless an intelligent and most 
agreeable impersonation. The manner of delivering the opening soliloquys 
particularly pleased me, as the face of the actor would seem to conform to 
what the author says,— 

**Now is the winter of our discontent 

Made glorious summer by this Sun of York ;” 
whereas, most actors speak it with a frowning and most unhappy ex- 
pression of countenance, which appears to be at variance entirely with 
what the author is making them speak. Doubtless, there will always be 


came the purchaser at a high figure. Mr. Forrest was so pleased and 
struck with the strength of this picture, that he at once gave Jane Stew- 
art a commission to execute for him a copy of her father’s masterly por- 
traitof Washington. She is also engaged on a portrait of Mr. Forrest in 
the character of Rolla. Since the picture of Rachel has been seen by the 
connoisseurs of fine arts in our city, I rejoice to hear Miss Stewart is daily 
receiving orders, not only for copies of that, but also commissions for por- 
traits of many of our most distinguished and wealthy citizens; and I 
trust the production of this amazingly fine painting of the Freach trage- 
dienne, will be the sure stepping-stone upon which our gifted townswo- 
man, Jane Stewart, will build a fortune, and at the same time perpetuate, 
with her distinguished father’s, her own name. 

This evening Miss Adelaide Phillips makes her debut at the Boston 
Theatre, as Count Belino, in the **Devil’s Bridge.” 

Truly yours, in haste, ACORN. 


——3 


BASE BALL. 
NEWARK AND EMPIRE CLUBS, OF NEWARK, N. J. 

A match game was played between nine single men of the Newark Club 
and nine members of the Empire Club (of Newark), at East Newark, on 
Thursday, Nov. 29th, which reeulted in the defeat of the latter club. Be- 
low may be found the score :— 

EMPIRE CLUB. 








SINGLE MEN OF THE NEWARK CLUB, 
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Umpire—J. K. Dodd. Umpire—W. Clark. 
Referee—P. G. Dodd, of the Olympic Club. 
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All the clubs were out last Thursday week, and in spite of the cold, 
played their games out. At East Brooklyn a new club, the Continentals, 
of which H. C. Law is president, played from 9 till 5 o’clock. 

The Columbia played till 1 o’clock. 

The Patnams commenced at 9 o’clock with the intention of playing 63 
aces, but found it impossible to get through ; they played twelve innings, 
and made 31 and 36. In the evening the President entertained the mem- 
bers and their ladies, numbering some thirty couple, at his house ; and in 
the course of the evening, the members, through the hands of Mr. 8. T. 
Dakin, presented S. Godwin, Esq., the President, with a beautiful engrav- 
ed silver pitched, on which was represented the field, with all the player; 
in their relative positions, and the names of the members engraved, as 
well as the following inscription :—‘*Presented by the members of the P. 
B. B. C., to 8. Godwin, as a token of their appreciation of the able manner 
in which he has filled the office to which he was unanimously elected. 

The Empire Ciub went to East New York and played a match with the 
Atlantic. Score—Empire, 12; Atlantic 12, 

The Eagle Club hada good time at Flushing. The Knickerbocker 
played a friendly game at Hoboken. The Gotham and Baltic at the Red 
House, Harlem, and the Pioneer and Excelsior, of New Jersey, made up 
a scrub mateb among themselves. 

0 allel 
“J find, Dick, that you are in the babit of taking my best jokes and 


ing them off as your own. Do you call that gentlemanly conduct ?” 
“To sd sare I do, Tom. A true gentleman always takes joke from « 





a difference in opinion in regard to which is the most natural conception 


friend.” 
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CALIFORNIA CORRESPONDENCE for this country. Miss Fanny Cathcart, who accompanied him from There has been little or no racing going on for some time past. This 

ea San Frincisco, Cal., Nov. 5, 1855, England, has had a rupture with him, and will not, probably, accompany is owing partly to the So the track, consequent upon the want of 

Dear P.—Our city, and in fact the whole State, has been suffering | him to California. Brooke, if he vennen to the Pagrenncy ese arch - lees — - aaeer to _ toe benny rns mone jocks are rusticat- 
lately under a plethora of news, occasioned by the fall of Sebastopol and the riding around in an open barouche, with four horses, and atten- | Ing upon their ranches, loo — be 2 : : ' prt and the peel § increase to 
Or rather.a part me a reality, and not a hoa, the har dant liveries, as he has been doing in Australia, w nost signa their stock Others are on fiying trips to the Atlantic States, and not 
of the allies :, s and fications have been tt vrder of the day | here They won’t **eo down until the winter fa sin with its welcome showers, do we ant pate 
among the yn residents in honor of the event, and a perfect military Mr. Brown opened ywnieville Amphitheatre, on any good ra g v.08 tan he Union C purse, is busily engaged 
spirit seems to pervade all classes of them, much to the disgust of the The performances comme witha ‘“bandarilla fig i eg stween the | la getting the track in ¢ in r, painting, fencing, and making repairs, pre- 
quiet and orderly portion of the population. | whole comp any and a huge grizz'y called ‘‘Chihuahua.” The vataes was | panning to the Jock ar und emery rene een ac next month, 
Many of our old residents are beginning to return to the State, after a defeated. After which, Senorita Autora Tries fought ~privinee ano 40 Sah ens a the prt oeyeeaengy singed ours a oe 
summer’s sojourn in the Eastern cities, and a brief visit to the fashionable | mals, followed by various other delectable spectacies of an exciting char- | mare, Jenny Walker, against any horse, mare, oF gelding, catch weight, 
acter. The performances were witnessed by a large number of persons, | one mile, or mile heats, for the sum of $5000. There is some pros- 


watering places. I trust they may be enabled to give a good account of 
themseives, atter “splarging”’ as extensively as the Atlantic papers make 
mention in their borrowed plumes. The Snob family have been well rep- 
resented at the Capes, from here, this summer; but let me tell your read- 
ers that they are not the prototypes.of the genuine Californian—an article 
which never rests in any atmosphere, 

‘Summer has gone, and winter is come again ;’’ the managers, in con- 
sequence, are preparing to give usa succession of novelties. Cheerful- 
ness is beginning to show itself in every pursuit of life, and we look for- 
ward to a pleasant and jovial time during the long months. The places 
of amusement lately have been doing a profitable business. McKean 
Buchanan, the celebrated tragedian, who arrived here from yourcity a 
few months ago, last week concluded one of the most successful engage- 
ments, atthe Union Theatre, which has ever taken place in this city. 
This favorite temple of Thespis, under the very popular management of 

Stark, was filled nightly, for upwards of six weeks, with large and criti- 
cal audiences, to witness Mr. Buchanan’s performances. During his en- 
gagement he appeared in the entire range of Shaksperian characters, also 
in comedy and farce; in all of which he achieved distinguished success, 
and won the hearty approval of his listeners. A diversity of opinion ex- 
ists here as to this gentleman’s acting; the press and critics being divi- 
ded in regard to his readings of some passages in Shakspeare, and his in- 
terpretations of some portions of the text; yet they all award him great 
praise for originality, and a style peculiar to himself. This very origi- 
nality in conceiving a character, and carrying out the idea of the author, 
so as to impress it upon an audience—composed, as they naturally should 
be, with a mass of indiscriminate ideas—requires artistic excellence of a 
very high order of merit, and which few tragedians of the present day 
possess, Our theatre-going public have been satiated with the old ‘blood 
and thunder howlings” at every tenth word of the text, and it was in- 
deed refreshing to see a performer boldly set such laws at defiance, and 
strike out a field entirely new—creating a school of his own, and advanc- 
ing himself thereby to an eminent position upon the American boards. 
Mr. Buchanan, throughout his engagement, was ably supported by Mr. 
James Stark, who himself has but few superiors, and an efficient com- 
pany, including Messrs. Phelps and Wilder, and Mesdames Woodward 
and Stark, and a number of others, all old favorites. Mr. B. commenced 
an engagement at the new theatre in Saerameto, on Monday night last, 
appearing as Sir Giles in a ‘‘New Way to Pay Old Debts.” The theatre 
was crowded, and continued so every night during the week he performed. 
We learn that he contemplates visiting the cities of Marysville, Downie- 
ville, Nevada, Sonora, and Stockton, daring his present tour ‘‘up coun- 
try,” at all of which places are elegant and commodious theatres. He 
has also been offered a highly profitable engagement for three months to 
perform throughout the mining towns, before he returns to this city, 
in which event, if accepted, we shall not have the gratification of wit- 
nessing his performances until next spring. So far, he has been more 
successful than any tragedian who ever preceded him to this country. He 
kas made a most decided “‘hit.” . 

Partly owing to the continued attraction at the Union, since Mr. Bu- 
chanan’s engagement terminated, and the fact that it possesses the best 
legitimate company in the State, this bijow of an establishment has taken 
the lead of the other places of amusement throughout the city. Mr. 
Starx, with a liberality which deserves mention, has gone to much ex- 
pense in catering to the tastes and refinement of his patrons, in mount- 
ing new pieces with the necessary scenery, dresses, &c., and in bringing 
Out and advancing the legitimate to a higher standard in the community. 
Dariiig the week he has appeared as Cardinal Richelieu, Woolsey, and 
several other characters, to large and appreciative audiences. 

The Ravel troupe arrived on the last steamer. I understand that Mr, 
C. Thorne, who preceded them about a fortnight ago, intends opening 
with them shortly at the American, which closed its doors a short time 
since, under the old regime, for no other want than that of patronage. 

Lee & Marsha!l’s Circus troupe sailed last month for the Sandwich 
Islands, to winter there. Risley’s Vatican is now located upon their for- 
mer site, and are doing well. 

Miss Goddard, a very correct and pleasing English actress, late from 
Australia, has been performing during the mouth passed at the Metropo- 
litan. She played with much success, in spite of every obstacle from the 
pens of ill-judged critics, ia the play of the ‘‘Wonder,” ‘*Cymbeline,” 
““Winter’s Tale,” and other pieces, the house being well filied nightly 
by a large and discriminating audience, who evinced their appreciation 
of her efforts by frequent applause, and the bestowal of other marks of 
approbation, thereby testifying the favor she was held in by the popular 
will. Sne was followed by ‘the Gougenheim sisters, who have since 
been performing nightly to fair houses. Miss Aelaide had a benefit on 
Saturday night last, on which oceasion Douglas Jerrold’s excellent come- 
dy of “Time Works Wonders” was produced toa full house. “As Like 

as Two Peas” concluded the evening’s entertainment. Read’s new play 
of *‘Caught and Cured” has been offered at the Metropolitan, the sisters 
G—g—h—m taking the principal female parts, supported by Mr. Wheat- 
leigh, J. B. Booth, and the comical Billy Ctapmian, in the male charac- 
ters; but with all their efforts combined, the comedy proved a failure. 
In fact, there is no /awgh in it ; and the language is so commonplace, and 
the plot, if there is one, so. obscure,that the production is anything bu; 
creditable to the author of ‘Masks and Faces.” The only pleasing fea- 
ture about the entire piece, as produced here, was the masquerade scene, 
painted by Mr. J. B. Fairchild; bat even his master touches with the 
brush could not redeem the play from utter condemnation, and the mana- 
ger has very wisely coaciuded tolay iton the shelf. I have often won- 
dered to myself how it is that our American managers of theatres do not 
hold out more inducements for an American play—a real, genuine, fa’sh- 
ionable, dashing Yankee comedy (we have but a few worth speaking of), 
instead of attempting to palm off upon the good sense of the community 
the baich of trashy norisense which very often fiads its way to our coun- 
try, from the Old World. Have we no dramatic literature? I think so! 
Plenty of it, waiting in embryo for an oppertanity to trot it out. Then 
lev’s bave some, of home manufacture; it can be made more palatable 
than the foreign article, | think, after the doings of the Batemans, and the 
Willaims, and a few others of that ilk, in advancing the dramatic litera- 
ture of the country by their (') patronage to! aathors, and excellent dis- 
cernment as to thediterary merits of the MSS. handed in. I much fear 
no-comic muse-coald be sufliciently inspired to make the attempt. “At all 
events, anyhow, letsomebody throw down the gauntlet, and see who will 
pick itup. I can name several. : 

The new theatre in Sacramento has been fairly inaugurated. It isa 
beautiful building, and does honor to the profession. The proprietors 
have/hamed it the (Bdwin) Forrest Theatre, as a compliment to the dis- 
tinguished tragedian whose name it bears—the great Ned. 

Kate Hayes, with the Housons, were Performing at last accounts at 
Sydney. Ihe operas of “Norma” and the “Bohemian Girl’ had been 


sung by them to good houses... 


Brogke, the tragedian, finished his sojourn in Sydney about the middie 
of July last. He was to play a fortnight in Melbourne, and thence to sail 


including Americans and Greasers, Diggers and Chinamen, and all ap- 
peared highly gratified with the entertainment. Don’t smile, or scratch 
your head, indoubt at my veracity, for I assure you such performances as 
the above very frequently take place in the mountain districts of the 
State, and itis not uncommon to hear of women fighting bears, wild- 
cats, and catamounts, before hundreds of people, in an enclosed aren a 
devoted to such purposes. It is true, there is a great deal of danger at- 
tending such sport, but tiere are always persons’ in attendance, fully 
armed and equipped, stationed around the pallisades of the ring, ready to 
act when danger is apprehended, or an emergency requires their interfe- 
rence. Occasionally a bear or catamount scrambles outside the ring, 
driving the crowd helter skelter in every direction, and makes tracks for 
the hills. Then comes the fun, sure enough; parties arm themselves and 
join inthe hunt with an ardor that would throw a bevy of “‘ftoxmen’”’ or 
an “English pack” far into the shade. The ‘‘view hallo” would sink into 
a whisper, compared to the shouting and yelling of our mountain boys 
after a grizzly. After they have had their sport, without killing the bear, 
four vacqueros ride up mounted on thei¢ little mustangs, and at a given 
signal from one of their number let fly their lariets and hold the varmint 
in check until he can be safely penned up again, to be shown up ona 
future occasion. Theshow concluded with ground and lofty tumbling 
between a bull and a bear. 

The up-country theatres, generally speaking, are doing well. Mr. and 
Mrs. George Chapman have played nearly a fortnight at the Weaversville 
theatre, to good houses. 

Mrs. Sinclair and company are still very successtulin the mining 
towns. She is a great favorite with the patrons of the drama, not only 
in this city, but throughout the interior. 

Miss Estelle Potter and troupe have returned to Forrest City. 

A new theatre is being built in the city of Jackson. It seems to me a 
perfect furore exists in this country for building theatres, Nearly every 
town, city, and mining village, of any importance, throughout the State, 
boasts of its place of amusement. I believe, at present,we have more 
theatres under way than any other State in the Union. The up-country 
people, after the mining tabors of the day have concluded, want amuse- 
ments of some kind, for the sake of diversion, and as there is generally 
some theatrical spirit among them, it don’t take them long to rush the 
thing through, get the stock subscribed, have a theatre built, a company 
engaged, and be revelling in the delights of the ‘‘sock and buskin” 
within a week or ten days after the subject had been once discussed. 

Signora Garbato, a Mexican prima donna, said to possess a very rich 
and pleasing contralto voice, arrived here from the City of Mexico, by 





way of Acapulco, about a fortnight since. She gave aconcert at Musi- 
cal Hall, on Saturday night last, which was numerously attended. She 
may possibly appearin opera soon, when I may have an opportunity of 
speaking of her merits. 

The Backus Minstrels, late Christy’s, arrived at Honolulu, S.I., on the 
1st September last, on their way to Australia, and remained till the Sth. 
They created quite a sensation. Two nights during their stay they were 
invited to the palace, where they left a most favorable impression. They 
were elegantly entertained by the Kanaka king during their brief stay 
within his dominions, and left highly gratified with the doings of royalty. 








Before their departure they serenaded his highness with a selection of 
American negro airs, which so pleased him that he dropped rank and in- 
vited the party within doors to ‘‘iiquor up.” 

By late dates from the South Pacific we learn that Lola Montez, the 
dashing Countess of Lansfeldt, made her first appearance before an Aus- 
tralian audience, at the Royal Victoria Theatre in Sydney, on August 23d. 
The piece she appeared in, ‘‘Lola Montez in Bavaria,” is well known, 
It is illustrative of Lola’s own life in Bavaria, while under the patronage 
of her cher amie, the late king of that country, who was somewhat noted 
for his rather sensible proclivities to /ager bier and pretty women. The 
theatre was crowded to excess by men, there being only three or four wo- 
men present, which fact Lola owes to a rather romantic incident, which 
occurred on the vessel during the voyage that carried her and her com- 
pany from this place, and in which she was the heroine. The Countess 
chartered the vessel for the voyage to Australia; she carried a whole 
retinue with her, including her pet grizzlies, canary birds, and favorite 
lap dog. Her lap dog having undertaken to do something on deck in a 
very unseamanlike style, the mate, who happened to come along, gave 
the dog a kick, which sent it **ki-hi-ing’”’ to another part of the ship. 
Lola on hearing the yelp of her favorite cur, waxed as wroth as a drama- 
tic “‘Shebe,” seized her dagger—that dagger which has frightened the re- 
presentatives of every race on the civilized earth wherever she has wan- 
dered—and endeavored in the most melo-dramatic manner possible to 
deprive the mate of life by plunging it somewhere in the neighborhood of 
his kidneys. Her design was frustrated, however, and she took sucha 
disgust that she refused to live in the cabin, and took up her quarters, like 
a “Sinbad the Sailor,’ in the steerage. Here, isolated from the little 
world outside, she brooded over her misfortunes until the vessel arrived at 
its destination, when she again sought revenge on shore, but failed the 
second time. Theaffair gained such notoriety that the women portion of 
the population of Sydney neglected to attend her debut. On being called 
out at the falling of the curtain, she made one of her neat little speeches, 
particularly thanked the few ladies present for their patronage, made some 
telling allusions in detence of ‘*woman’s rights,” and hinted in strong lan- 
guage at the tyranny of man. Of course the next night, and each suc- 
ceeding one, the theatre was ccowded with ladies, and Lola was fairly 
installed into the good graces of the Sydneyites, owing all her success to 
the denouement following the kick of her lap dog. Her performances 
seem to have been very successful. 

I noticed a few days since, in a late number of the “Spirit,” a para- 
graph relating to the big trees in Calaveras County in this State. Let me 
correct an error occurring in the minds of some of your readers.. These 
trees are not known here by the name of ‘‘Wellingtonia,” bat as Mr. P: 
Barry, in the ‘‘Horticulturist,” remarks, that of “Sequoia.” There area 
number of them in the grove, and several over a hundred feet in diameter, 
and of an extraordinary height. They attract a great deal of attention, 
and may well be looked upon with satisfactioa and pride oy every Cali- 
fornian who has seen them. As an instance of their immefise size, Billy 
Chapman and troupe, while on a theatrical tour in the mines last summer 


gave a performance in the hollow trunk of one of them, which had de- | 


cayed, and then afterwards been smoothed out, a flooring made, and house 
fixtures put up; the improvements being done by an exterprising Ameri- 
can, for the purposes of a ten-pin alley, bar-coom, Wc., for the aceommo- 
dation of visitors to the grove. This tree, itis supposed, had been lying 
there for ages, having been uprooted and overthrowa by some upheavings 
of nature. They are indeed wonderful freaks of nature. 

At the ranch of Sr. Sanchez, sixteen miles from this city, two large 
grizzly bearsewere captured with the lasso a few nights ago; at the time 
they were feasting on a dead animal at only a few handred yards distance 
from. the family: mansion. 


pects that the owner of Wake Up Jake will accept the challenge. A trot. 
ting match for $2000 is announced to come off on the Sacramento Course, 
in that city, next Saturday—mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, between 
Mr. Becraft’s Tom Maguire and Mr. Trainor’s Jim Barton. They are 
both good ones, and some fast time may be looked for. 

A purse of four thousand dollars has been made by several persons jp 
this city, owning mule and ox teams, on the relative strength of five span 
of mules and five yoke of oxen, the conditions of which are, that the 
mule team will pull more dead weight, in sandy travel, than the ox team: 
The trial is to come off on the first of December next. Rather a novel 
way of showing off their strength and endurance to some advantage, 
However, I think the ox team has the best chance of Winning the purse, 
The agility of mules when the lash is applied is proverbial; they general. 
ly manage to kick themselves clear of all impediments the first oppor- 
tunity which offers, or failing in that, lie down quietly until the flies drive 
them to kicking again. So between the two evils, they never manage to 
make much headway. Tne only persons thatI know of, who under- 
stand how to tame them, are the Spanish muleteers. If they are baulky 
or bolt the track with them they overcome all obstacles by strangling them 
into obedience, fastening the lasso around the mule’s throat, and institut. 
ing a number of short quick jerks with the end of it. I have never 
known it to fail. Every time the mule attempts to kick or lie down, if the 
lasso is hand!ed dexterously, he feels a chocking sensation about the throat, 
which is anything but agreeable, and soon gives it up in disgust. 

You may recollect reading of accounts of the outrages committed in the 
Southern part of California, about two years ago, by that notorious rob. 
ber, Joaquin Muriatti, and his woop of over two hundred banditti, com- 
posed of Mexicans, Italians, and Chilenos, whose wide-spread desolation 
induced the then existing Governor of the State to authorize the raising Or 
a company of Mountain Rangers, under the command of one Harry 
Love, to exterminate the gang. Love’s men succeeded one night in sur- 
prising the party in one of their mountain fastnesses, and had a most des- 
perate fight with them. After the battle Joaquin was found among the 
slain; his head was severed from his shoulders, preserved in a glass jar 
containing spirits, and exhibited to the curious throughout the State at 
fifty cents a head. This ghastly relic was sold a short time since under 
execution by the Sheriff of this County, for the pitiful sum of thirty-six 
dollars. The time was when five thousand dollars was offered for this 
same head, for exhibition in the Eastern States. What few of Joaquin’s 
followers escaped during the fight returned to Mexico. He was a gueril- 
la chief during the war with that country, and astonished many of our 
soldiers during that memorable campaign by his deeds of daring and acts 
of cruelty when on a “‘scout,” and whenever any prisoners fell into his 
hands, exercised the greatest cruelty towards them. He was the Marco 
Spada of Mexico, and a tool of Santa Anna’s, it was thought. The 
brave and lamented Walker, of Texian celebrity, was for a long time upon 
his tracks, but he generally managed to elude pursuit. His time came at 
last, and his head now occupies a nook in the corner of a pistol gallery, 
a sight to behold for nervous old women and children. 

Quail are beginning to make their appearance in innumerable num- 
bers, and amateurs are quailing at the flocks beforethem. Ducks, snipe, 
aad rail are getting ripe for shooting. Would that J. F. L. was here to 
have a crack atthem. Wemisshim much. Ourannual hunting trips 
to the North has received a check this season in consequence of the up- 
rising of the Indians on the Northern frontier and in Oregon. General 
Wool, in person, has taken the field against them with the entire disposa- 
ble force of the Pacific division of the army. 

The allied fleet is cruizing to the Northward. The Frigate Independ- 
ence, bearing the flag of Commodore Mervin, and the U.S. Surveying 
Squadron to the North Pacific, are lying in the roadstead, all well. 

With regards, &c., J.P: 


THEATRICALS AT ST. LOUIS. 
Pianters’ Hovss, St. Louis, Nov. 23, 1855. 

My Dear *Spirit.”—Inspired by my narrow single-man’s room, i!lumi- 
nated as it is by my genius and a short candle (got up for bachelor use), 
I dedicate its remaining rays and my remaining brilliance to your paper, 
in order to give you some idea of matters and things out West. 

The St. Louis Theatre has passed from the rule of De Bar into the libe- 
ral government of Bateman, whose name, by the bye, like that of many a 
‘*high mettled racer,” is chiefly famous by the unequalled performance of 
‘‘two fillies of his get,” the popular and wonderful little actresses, Kate 
and Ellen Bateman—but whose extraordinary and marked success asa 











caterer for public taste promised something more than common from his 
exertioas—a promise he has more than fulfilled, even at the onset. The 
theatre has cast its skin, and come out so fresh, sweet, and light, that it is 
a pleasure to step into the warm and carpeted lobby; no flavorof blue 
fire reminds you of the apparitions of that night six months, no aroma 
of musty gun barrels speaks of a volleyfof musketry the fortnight before ; 
it is a theatre in ten thousand in front of the curtain, and the stage ar- 
rangements, with old Jimmy Anderson at their head, are correct and ex- 
cellent. Pauncefort and his estimable lady, Miss G. Edwards—the bet- 
ter half of the immortal Josh, the well-known comedian—Miss Mary 
Shaw, the young and beautiful sister of Mrs. Hoey, who looks like a jay- 
bird, and sings like a skylark—and lots of pretty faces Lelonging to the 
Misses Stuart, Knowles, Whitcombe, Allen, &c., with Messrs. Wallis, 
McDonough, Johnson, W. Anderson, Browne, and a host of others whose 
names we have forgotten, form a galaxy of talent (asthe puffs have it) 
‘rarely seen.” 

The “bright particular,” at this time, isa pojar star, Mme. Olinza, @ 
sortof Swisshelm on the tight rope—made ia the proportion of the Ken- 
tuckian,; of muscle, grace, and grit. Her father was a Polish Count, and 
her mother walked the plank just before her accoucsement, which Ren 
cownts for “the milk in the cocoa nut,” that is, for the capacity of rope’s- 
ending it in the fair Olinza. Whether her father was a count, or B® 9F° 
count, I don’t care, but she goes up to the gallery as readily as @ squirrel 
up a shell-bark. When she knelt on one knee on @ line with the second 
tier we shouted “Excelsior,” much to the annoyance of a nervous gentle- 
manin the parquette, who evidently feared that either the female or neté- 
ter pole would deprive himof his “head of har.” 


Candle agoner. Off by the early train to-morrow, 80 Goop Nie¢ut. 








The Sandwich Island Ladies.—T ere are some among them = port 
of physical perfection, are surpassed by none throughout the wd ander the 
girls are women at fifteen or sixteen. The development is rae ad cast of 
sun of the tropics. They have the Malayan physiology Os thoughts, 
countenance, with dark eyes, that seem to read the — ave caon many 
and hair as black and glossy as the wing of the raven. lavished all her 
of them on whose external beauty nature seems to nave ife the women 
skill. From their maturity unto quite past the meridian + endl their beaa- 
appear to think, feel, and act like sehool-girls. It is “ | the coming on 
tiful tresses become mixed with gray that they begin oe they fade like 
of life’s winter. Then it is that they grow old rapidly, rhe safely asserted 
flowers smitten by the chilly breath of the north. It may tion by frequent 
that these women acquire much of their physical Penawieh Island Noves. 
aquatic and equestrian exercises. 
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HORSES, ANCIENT AND MODERN. 








| Harkaway, a stallion wortby of especial distinction, when three years old 


Che Spirit of the Crmes, 


ed for sixty-nine races, and won forty-one: how many more wili be added 
to his score it is impossible to conjecture. The Wild Huntsman, a son of 


| won five races in two days, at the Royal Caledonian Hunt meeting, at dis- 
tances varying from one mile to four. Sauce box, Winner of the St. Leger, 
started for twelve races when only two years old—three of which he won 
In the present year, previous to running ior tne St. Lege r, he started rno 
ess than twenty-five races, at a'l sorts of weights and distances, nine o 
which he won, ‘‘the great even ” mak ng tis tenth cor quest; and on t 
Friday following, carrying 7st. 3ibs., including @ penalty of ten pounds, 


BY CECI! 

When the enormous sum of eighteen hu dred guineas—heretofore an 
synheard-olf price—is given for a yeariipg t high extraction, the ur 
oe 1 may be excused for jumping a the i nat r ng st i | 

t produced in numbers equal to the demand. 4 _ mpression, how- 
ever, is, to a Certain extent, confuted by the fact that every succeeding 


That the British courser has degenerated, 


and fallen from the high estate of his ancestors, 18 an Opinion somewhat 
jndustriously promulgated; but how is the slander substantiated, in the 
face of the aforesaid realities? Moreover, there is no cther class of horses 
in existence, whose value approaches the standard of the English tho- 
roughbred horse, whether we adopt an aggregate OF single out individual 
instances. The strongest argument the partizans of the ancient worthies 
can bring forth is the scarcity of riding-horses of first-rate character, and 
they say it proceeds from defects in the progenitors. On the first point, 
however, it may be asked at what period were good-saddle horses very 
numerous? If our grandfather possessed a hunter which carried him to 
his satisfaction, his excellencies are proclaimed to succeeding generations, 
his feats and performances eulogized with enthusiasm ; while his portrait 
graces the dining-room of the ancestral hall, it enables him to pass en- 
comiums on his favorite’s symmetry and power, without affording us any 
opportunity of confuting the good old gentieman’s arguments while we 
express our doubts concerning{the probable deficiency of speed, and the 
favorite steed is pronounced a prodigy. That he was superior to most of 
his competitors may be admitted ; but that is no evidence of his qualities 
as compared with those of his successors. And that he was weil adapted 
for the usages of the time when he was in existence may be likewise con- 
ceded; but scepticism precludes us from supposing that he would hold a 
distinguished position among the stars of the present day. The hack or 
roadster of olden times comes in for his share of laudatory commenda- 
tion ; for prior to the construction of good roads, and before convenient 
carriages were invented, he was an animal of much importance. When 
a journey had to be performed on horseback, it was doubtless delightful 
to possess an animal which would travel a distance of fifty or sixty miles 
with safety and ease to himself and to his rider. Where is the soul so 
duil which would not listen with attention and sympathize in the epjoy- 
ment of ‘‘a thrice-toid tale,” when the fancy, irradiated with the gener- 
ous produce of the grape, in extacy delights to indulge the rising genera- 
tion with enthusiastic enjoyments of youthfuldays? Stoutness and safety 
were most important considerations—the latter quality inseparable from 
the former; but in these days of modern invention and improvement, the 
horse is seldom required to undertake very long journeys, for the steam- 
engine is a much more expeditious and convenient hackney. The most 
attractive accomplishments of a back are ease and elegance of action, 
good breeding, safety and tractability, or temper, which latter qualifica- 
tion is, to a very considerable extent, dependent upon the treatment he 
receives. Unless there is some very extraordinary circumstance, which 
very rarely occurs, when a man boasts of having ridden his horse a long 
distance in a few hours, although we may express admiration of the good- 
ness of the animal, contempt is directed towards the owner, for being 
destitute of those kindly feelings towards the brute creation, which are 
the greatest ornaments of the human race; and if to this enormity is ad- 
ded that of compelling the poor animal to perform his journey without 
proper refreshment, some censure and indignation are passed on the of- 
fending owner. 

The great interest excited by the breeding of horses, and the importance 
connected therewith, bave induced several highly-talented amateurs to 
publish their opinions and suggestions. A second edition of an excellent 
work, containing ‘ta Comparative view of the form and character of rac- 
ing and mixed breed of saddle horses,” has recently been brought out ; 
without subscribing to all the arguments which are offered, it proposes 
many valuable hints, and a few extracts afford a favorable opportunity for 
discussing the merits of horses, ancient and modern. The author intro- 
duces a theory of the late eminent surgeon, Mr. Cline, in which that gen- 
tleman advocates supposititious advantages from breeding horses and cattle 
from females proportionally larger than the males. The author has so 
ably confuted Mr. Cline’s principle, that the reader will be amply repaid 
by a perusal of it, providing he takes an interest in the breeding of these 
useful animals. 

There are some arguments, however, contained in this work with which 
I cannot coincide. The author says—‘‘The race-horse exercises a pre- 
ponderating influence over the character of our saddle horses; and as our 
first object is to show that it nas become deteriorated, it will be advisable 
to proceed at once to the facts on which this opinion rests. There is no 
document showing the running on the Turf, dated earlier than the begin- 
ning of the last century; from that time until near the close of it, we 
learn that the ranning at Newmarket demanded a combination of speed, 
stoutness, and structural power in the horses. It is said that this running 
was too severe ; but no evidence has been adduced in support of this as- 
sertion, while important facts lead to a contrary conclusion. Physical ex- 
ertion is severe or easy according to the power of the animal which has to 
make it. The best evidence of the early racers being less distressed by 
their great performances than are the moderh racers by their small ones, 
is that the former remained considerably longer on the turf. A single 
race, like that of the Derby, often now disables the winner from running 
again; yet the distance is only a mile anda half. The St. Leger is yet 
more destructive to the winner, though the distance is said to be less than 
two miles. The following extracts, taken from a published aczount of 
the running at Newmarket from 1718 to 1764, show how much greater were 
the tasks performed in the last than in the present century :— 

** Newmarket, Oct., 1817.—T wenty-three matches were made, and in all 
bat one of them the distance was four miles.” 

“In April, 1719, the Duke of Wharton’s Chanter against Lord Bridg- 
water’s Nutmeg, Sst., six miles, 300 guineas. Nutmeg being lame did not 
run.” 

“On the 30th of April the Duke of Wharton’s Galloway, 8st. 10ibs., 
against Lord Hillsborough’s Fiddler, 12st., six miles, 200 guineas. The 
Duke gave 140 guineas 10 be off the match.” 

**1720.—At Newmarket there were twenty-six matches; none of them 
less than four, and some six miles. In October the Duke of Wharton’s 
Coneyskins, 11st. 10ibs., against Lord Hillsborough’s Speedwell, 12st. 
jm best of three heats, twelve miles, 1000 guineas. The. match was 

rawn. 


After enumerating the matches made at Newmarket in subsequent years, 
the author continues :— 


““We have selected, however, the ehronicled performances of a few 
horses. One of these, called ‘Exotic,’ commenced his running in 1760, 
and continued on the turf till 1761.” [?1768]. ‘We know not how 
many times this horse started during this period, but in the course of it he 
won eighteen times. The account says that he won in 1767, which was 
his seventh year on the turf, a race at Peterborough, consisting of four 
heats. The distance of the other races which he won are not stated, but 
they probably were not less than four miles,” . 

Black Chance is then introduced, and his performances enumerated ; 
but erroneously, as he is only awarded seventeen races, one walk-over, 
and one forfeit; whereas he won twenty-three races, exclusive of the 
walk-over and forfeit. He was beaten five times. . 

Pea is succeeded by a notice of the Carlisle gelding, of whom it is 
said :— 

“He bad no rival in carrying aii degrees of weight, in supporting re- 
peated heats, travelling, and constant running—and this maintained to an 
age seldom heard of.” , 

“Johnny, a horse of a more recent period, won or received forfeit 
twenty-five times.” 

“This account of the running at Newmarket from 1715 to 1764 is in- 
teres!ing—showing how great were the tasks at that time perlormed, and 
how litle they appeared to press upon the physical power of the horses.” 

With reference to these extracts, it must be observed, that out of the 
twenty-three matches made at Newmarket in 1718, twelve only were run 
off. 1t will be found that at the Newmarket October meetings, 1854, one 
hundred and nine races took place, exclusive of matches which ended in 
forfeits, at various distances, from five furlongs one hundred and thirty-six 
yards, to four miles one furlong and one hundred and thirty-eight yards, 
As to the matches made by the Duke of Wharton with the Lords Bridg- 
water and Hillsborough, not one of them produced a contest; thyy are, 
therefore, no evidence, except of the noble owners having made engage- 
menis of which they repented. I can only find that Exotic won sixteen 


year chronicles an increase. 


2 Son : : rn . 
* races, and received forfeit once in the course of nine years; nine of his 


y ne were over the B. C. at Newmarket, one was @ match four miles at 
ps i end the distances of bis other engagements varied from one to two 
Comparing the performances of these ancient heroes with those of more 
Wikesea and up to the present day, they are lost in insignificance, 
Morin fr emet . all their winnings, it is sufficient to mention Eu- 
“ ~ rrmeg ndependence, Catberina, Beeswing, The Potentate, Isaac, 
onra 4 pe awthorn, Nancy, Dulcet, Hero, Cloth-worker, Weather- 
es we ataplan. Euphrates won forty-two races; Liston, forty-six; 
ependence, forty; Catherina, seventy-nine. Alice Hawthorn won 
twenty races when six years old. Rataplan, now five years old, has start- 


he defeated easily a field of horses, among which were Lady Tatton and 
Lord Clifden’s Ciementina colt. If this colt has not undergone sufficient 
to test his soundness, capability of endurance, and stamina, I really am 
ata loss to know what more can be required, and | would inquire what 
performance of any of the ancient worthies admit of a comparison ? 

The portraits of horses afford at the best but a fallacious means of 
judging even from appearance. In the first piace we have to determine 
whether they are correct representations of the originals; and dead horses, 
like dead men, tell no tales. The portraits of horses ot olden times were 
in general taken when the horses were consigned to the stud; having a 
vast amountof flesh to hide imperfections. Those representing racers of 
modern times are almost invariably taken when they are in racing condi- 
tion. But if the portraits of horses are to be accepted as affording oppor- 
tunities for comparison, let us examine those taken by Mr. J. F. Herring, 
senior, in his series of hunting subjects, all of which are representations 
of ditferent horses, displaying a vast proportion of muscular power, high 
breeding, tine action, and perfect symmetry, quite equal, if not superior, 
to any ef the lastcentury. No person possessing ordinary jadgment would 
award much merit to Eclipse, taking his portrait as a criterion (painted | 
by Stubbs in or about the year 1770). It represents a hacknified-looking 
animal, somewhat long in the body, and not indicating any aristocratic 
jineage. For all that, his superiority over his contemporaries, and his ex- 
cellence in the stud, are facts incontrovertible. 

It is remarked that “there is one characteristic in our race-horses which 
merits particular attention. While strongly disposed to become weedy, 
they are also disposed to become coarse. Speed, in a system of racing 
which has heavy betting for its object, cannot be dispensed with. Every 
effort being made to preserve this quality, our race-horses are rarely found 
coarse, though generally weedy.” Let us now pass in review some of 
the most celebrated horses of modern days, and consider whether these 
remarks apply tothem. I will pass over Bay Middleton with the obser- 
vation that, had it not been for the prestige with which he was favored by 
his noble owner (the late Lord George Bentinck), he never would have at- 
tained the fame ior which he was distinguished in the stud; and although 
he is the sire of many speedy race: horses, he and his progeny are totally 
unfit to perpetuate the breed of horses required for purposes of utility. 
Staading upwards of sixt-en hands high, on long badiy-formed infirm 
legs, with heavy shoulders, immense length in the quarters (that is, from 
the hips to the hocks), somewhat short in his back, and especially short 
in his back ribs, although deep in the girth, it must be admitted thet he 
is only adapted to produce speedy racehorses. Touchstone, however, 
isa very different animal; in height not exceeding fifteen hands three 
inches, on short good legs, with beautiful shoulders, a fine level back of 
just proportions, with muscular thighs, he possesses every combination 
requisite for speed and endurance, and his stock very generally resemble 
him. Melbourne is a horse of great power aud substance ; but, if any- 
thing, we should impute to him some coarseness. Venison wasa horse in 
whom no fault could be found, unless it might be urged that his legs did 
not present quite so much bone below the knee as might be desirable ; 
but then it must be remembered he stood an eXtraordinary amount of 
work, which is the most unequivocal test of soundness. Sir Hercules, 
however, was the champion of his species, and his stock will proclaim 
his excellence to future generations. He was the most perfect model of 
what a high-bred horse ought to be, not only for the purpose of producing 
race-horses, but also for producing horses of other classes—distinctions 
rarely combined in any sire at any period. His height scarcely exceeded 
fifteen hands two inches ; his feet and legs were periection ; his shoulders, 
back, and loins were truly formed; and in exact proportions; his power 
was in true conformity with his size, his action exquisitely fine, and his 
temper gracious. His color was most singular and attractive ; for he might 
be cescribed as black, brown, or grey: nearly approaching to black, 
his coat was slightly shot with white, and his muzzie and flanks beaut- 
fully tinged with brown. Sir Hercules wasa fine specimen of the hap- 
py medium between coarseness and weediness, and, fortunately, his stock 
generally inherit his good proportions. It is worthy of remark that Veni- 
son, although a bay horse, was distinguished in a similar manner with 
white hairs; and the progeny of both generally bear this characteristic of 
their ancestors. 

As a progenitor, I shall proceed to show, Sir Hercules was unrivalled : 
a brief sketch of his history will assist mein that purpose. Peri, his dam, 
was bred by the iate Lord Egremont, and was soid when in foal with Sir 
Herculesto Lord Langford, who sent herto Ireland, where the colt was 
dropped in 1526, At two years old he won, atthe Curragh, a maten. two 
sweepstakes, and walked over forathird. The following year he ran at 
the York Spring Meeting, where he won a stake, beating five others, one 
mile and three-quarters. His next essay was for the Doncaster St. Leger, 
in which race he was third, At the same meeting he won a stake; and 
at four years oid the Claret Stakes at Newmarket. This concluded his 
racing caragr, and he was sent back to the land of his nativity. In 1832 
he was consigned to the stud, and became atthis early age the sire of 
many very superior animals ; among others, of the justly-celebrated Irish 
Birdcatcher. His promise to attain celebrity reached the shrewd notice 
of the late Mr. Weatherley, who purchased him in the autumn of 1833; 
and during the following season located him atthe late Mr. Tattersali’s 
stud farm at Dawley. ‘The next two years he was at his owner’s, East 
Acton; and in 1837 at Smaliheath, in Warwickshire. After that he re- 
turned to his owner’s, where he remained till the death of Mr. Weather- 
ley. He then became the property of the Honorable Sydney Herbert, till 
that gentleman broke up his racing establishment in 1852, when the horse 
was purchased by Mr. E. Phillips, of Bushbury, in whose possession the 
good old horse ended his days at the early part of the present year, having 
attained the extraordinary age of twenty-nine, the best evidence of a hale 
constitution. I[t wouid be irksome to enumerate all bis produce, which 
have gained distinguished honors. He lived to be the granisire of a dis- 
tinguished generation ; and from him are descended Birdcatcher, Faugh- 
a-ballagh, Coronation, Newcourt, Robert de Gorham, The Baron, Daniel 
O’ Rourke, Chanticleer, Stockwell, &c. 

Birdcatcher stands foremost in the ranks as the sire of celebrated horses 
of the present day. He inherits the perfections of his progenitor in a 
striking Gegree; and there cannot be a more unequivocal proof of the 
purity of biood than when the produce partakes of the characteristics of 
the sire. As this is still further corroborated when they are found to be 
entailed om more remote descendants, it is necessary to ascertain the rela- 
tive positions in this respect in which the celebrated horses of the present 
day siand towards each other. Touchstone is the sire of 137 winners, 
Birdeatcher of 123, Venison of 122, Sir Hercules of 92, and Melbourne of 
80. The sons.and grandsons of Sir Hercules do honor to their ancestry, 
far above ali the others collectively ; they are sires of 190 winners. Touch- 
stone ranks next with 79, Venison 52, Bay Middleton 29, and Melbourne 4, 

An observation appears, referring to breeders of race-horses, that **they 
have long bred from animals of great stature; but the manner in which 
they do this proves the error of their system. They fear to breed from 
parents which are young on both sides. While nothing, then, is gained 
by allowing the skeleton of this race so much to elongate, it is cleat that 
much vigor has been sacrificed under a system which prefers breeding 
from smalier ones which possess it.” 

There is so much excellent judgment contained in this remark, that it de 
serves attentive consideration ; although the custom does not appear to be 
so generally adopted as represented, neither bas it the effect anticipated of 
either producing coarseness or loss of vigor. A most appropriate example 
will be found in Teddington: he was foaled in 1848; Orlando, his sire, 
in 1841; Miss Twickenbam, his dam, in 1538. Touchstone, sire of Or- 
lando, was foaled in 1831; and Banter was only five years old when she 
gave birth to him; Touchstone was her first foal. Vulture, Orlando’s 
dam, was only eight years old; and Rockingham, the sire of Miss Twick- 
enham, was the same age. Thus ail the ancestors, male and female, had 
scarcely reached their prime. We may saicly affirm that this system had 
been by no means productive of coarseness. Teddington is a moderate- 
sized, wiry, active, game horse, not exceeding 15 hands 2 inches high. 
Stockwell affords an instance of a very superior horse, being produced 
under similar circumstances, although he is °n @ larger scale. He was 
foaied in 1849; his sire, The Baron, being then only seven years old, and 
Pocahontas, his dam, was tweive years old. Birdeatcher and Guiccioli, 
the sire and dam of The Baron, were each of them ten years old when he 
was foaled. Sir Hercules, his sire, was six; and Peri, the dam of oir 
Hercules, only four years old: he was her first foal. But Whalebone, his 
sire, Was nineteen. 

The caprices of nature are wonderfully exemplified ia breeding horses. 
“There is no rule without an exception,” and we find many instances of 
horses in which the characteristics of great stoutness, extraordinary sta- 
mina, and indomitable courage have been inberited from aged parents. 





Beeswing and Saucebox afford excellent examples; and there can be no 
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question that the former possessed, and the latter represents, to an unusua | 
extent, those perfections which are supposed to be lost by breeding from 
aged parents. The dam of Beeswing was sixteen years old when she 
gave birth to her tenth produce; and Dr, Syntax, the sire¢, was twenty. 


two. Paynator, sire to Dr. Syntax, was twenty years of age when this 
game, honest, sound foal was produced Priscilla Tomboy was thirteen, 
| St. Lawrence fifteen, when Saucebox was foaled Skylark, the sire of 
St. Lawrence, was eleven; the age of his dam is not known. Waxy 
| Pope was twenty, Prunella, his dam, eighteen, and Waxy sixteen. Many 
| other examples may be recognized in worthies of old times, Potoo000000, 
Orville, The Godolphin Arabian, &c 
The custom of breeding from old parents applies more generally to an- 
cient than modern times. There can be no doubt that the greatest advan- 
tage will generally be obtained by breeding trom horses during the most 
vigorous period of their existence ; but how can the opponents to early 


racing reconcile this theory with practice? One of the reasons why the 
produce of aged parents in former days were very frequently superior to 
those of younger progenitors arose from the fact of their not commencing 
to race so early, and consequently not being put to the stud tll the vigor 
of youth had nearly passed by. It is very evident thata horse or mare 
having been severely trained and raced requires some years of respite be- 
fore they can be expected to produce foals of the bighest pretension, Fre- 
qaent running, indeed hard work of any kind, ¢Xcites the nervous system 
in some more than others, snd nothing but repose and quietude can re- 
store the animal to that state which ts indispensable with the utmost de- 
velopment of natural functions. When the propriety of running long dis- 
tances is advocated, it must be remembered that the effect upon the ner- 
vous system is very great, and that that nervous irritability is hereditary ; 
and when the nervous irritability exceeds the amount of physical or mus- 
cular power with which the animal is gifted, his capabilines of endur- 
ance in any bard work he may be employed, whether on the turf, in the 
hunting field, or on the road, are materially reduced, This is one of the 
most important facts that can-be brought forward against the theory of 
long races as tests of endurance in improving the qualities of our racing 
stock, 

In breeding for ordinary purposes it is noc essential, indeed, in many 
instances itis by no means desirabie, to select the most distinguished 
race-horses for sires. Those which from the compactness of their struc- 
ture and action are too slow to gain celebrity en the turf are generally the 
most eligible to produce saddle-borses, itis erroneous to suppose that 
such animals are not bred; there are many of them; but unfortunately 
the greater portion of them, as soon as itis discovered that they cannot 
race, are sentenced to undergo an operation which renders them inca- 
pable of perpetuating their species, that they may be more conveniently 
ridden as hunters. One of the wreatest errors in breeding, and the cause 
of constant disappointment, is the unhappy selection too frequently made 
of sires. For what may be denominated country purposes, that is, for the 
service of farmers’ mares, a weedy wretch, having won a few insignifi- 
cant races too unimportant to render him worthy of notice among expe- 
rienced breeders of racing stock, is ostentatiously paraded, and being of- 
ferd at a low price, has more patronage thaa a shortlegged, muscular, 
compact, and usetul horse, whose want of speed, from his conformation 
—being from those conformations inadcquate for racing-—has occasioned 
his owner not to run him. 

The opinion that we shouid return to the old-fashioned custom of run- 
ning four-mile races, to encourage the breeding of horses adapted for or- 
dinary purposes, must cease to maintain any weight, after the lengthened 
probation with which steeple-chasing has been encouraged. It is quite 
evident that very few persons have devoted their attention especially to 
this purpose; neither would they devote their energies to breeding horses 
exclusively for the purpose of ranuing four miles on the flat, even for very 
valuable prizes, Mr. Vevers has been one of the most enthusiastic ad- 
mirers of steeple-chasing ; but ill health having compelled him to with- 
draw trom the active management of his establishment, the whole of bis 
stud was sold by auctionon the 10th of October, but they scarcely produced 
remunerative prices, although several were purchased by gentlemen in the 
countyot Hereford out of respect to their owner, among Whom, as a sports- 
man, a neighbor, and a friend, he stands in the highest repute ; and un- 
qnestionable expressions of regret were uttered at the imperative necessity 
which eccasioned the sale. 

A national establishment is recommended for the purpose of breeding 
horses, and it is @ suggestion which cannot be too urgently supported ; al- 
though itis to be feared nothing ofthe kind will be adopted. As an 
alternative, however, joint-siock companies have been established with 
good effect; and there is ample scope for additional specula\ion. The ob« 
jectof a national establishment, as itis proposed, is to procure a vast num- 
ber of small horses of eastern extract asa means of establishing a new 
source of blood possessing more ofnative purity. Upon that plan, I can- 
not conceive the most distant prospect of success ; but, for the purpose of 
breeding horses of the highest character adapted for various purposes, an 
establishment on a most extensive scale could not fail to remunerate share- 
holders, and afford inconceivable benefits to the country. To such an un- 
dertaking | would most willingly offer to devote my services. 

The extraordinary match, if such it can be denominated, which bas 
recently teken place on the race-course at Longchamps, near Paris, 
serves !o confirm the superiority of English-bred horses over those of 
eastern extract, on a point which the partisans of the latter rest their hope, 
namely, the quality of endurance. The fertile colamns of ‘Bell's Life” 
supply the particulars, from which it appears that one Genaro, a Spanish 
runner, had challenged all the horses in the world to beat him for endu- 
rance, the conditions being that neither himseif nor the horses should 
come to a walk, the race being atan end as soon as that should take 
place. No limit was fixed for the termination of the mateh. Ten of the 
equine race were brought to the post to contest the match with the unfor- 
tunate, miscalculating homo, who, having run a distance of twenty-six 
mites seven furlongs, tell exhausted, London Sporting Magazine, 


{The conditions of this singular encounter, and the relative places of 
the horses, were given in the “Spirit” a few weeks back. ] 


A THING UNHEARD OF BEFORE! 

A gentleman related to us yesterday one of the most inexplicable facts 
that ever occurred. If our informant were notentirely above all suspicion 
asa manof honor, we should hesitate to repeat the story—so strange, 
so utterly anomatous does it appear to us. . 

Itis very weil known among persons of any considerable experience in 
life, that men and women are often deceived in matrimonial transactions 
and speculations. Who has not known the fortune hunter, who supposed 
himself to be espousing a cool hundred thousand, ‘brought short up,” 
with a piece of poor land, a dozen negroes, and perhaps a usurious note 
for five or six hundred? And, per contra, who bas not seen the penniless 
beauty catch a dashing fellow, reputed to possess thousands in certain 
indefinitely described stocks and plantations, but whose property proved 
to be only a fine suit of clothes and a galvanized waich and chain? 

So we go. Menand women have humbugged one another since “Adam 
delved and Eve span ;” and 80 they will continue to do, (more or less, 
in every community,) until the worid turns upside down, But to the 
narrative of how our North Carolina friend was deceived. We shall 
give the words as nearly as we can of the friend who related the facts 
tous. We were conversing on men and tuings in the old North State— 
of which both ourselves and friend are natives—when we happened to 
remember an old school-mate, a ‘high’ fellow on fun, knowing on hor- 
ses, aud a judge of fox hounds. ‘ 

**What has become,” we asked, ‘of Frank H——? 

Our friend’s face grew sad at the mention of the name, 

“Have you never heard,” he said, “of Frank’s remarkable marriage? 

**Never,” we replied. 

‘Well, sir, he married—his wife isa veautifal, accomplished, lovek- 
woman, but’— 

But what!” ; 

“Sir, Mes. H was repuicd, lefore the marriage, to be wersth just 
fifteen thousand dollars. She was tie only daughter of a widowed mother. 
Her friends when asked—and her mother, too—always said that it was 
fifteen thousand dollars. Of course it was believed” — 

‘Certainly, all that sort of thing is always believed !”’ 

“Well, when they were married, and Frank come to count the mo- 
ne a . 

He no doubt found it fifteen handred !” : 

“«By no means; the old lady had the keeping of the young lady’s in- 
come ; a good deal of the money was hoarded, and when it was all ac- 
tually counted, it was ascertained that Mrs. H—— had, instead of filteen, 
twenty-two thousand dollars—a clear gain of seven to Frank ! ' 

Here our friend wiped his face slowly, and swore as he finished the 


recital, that be believed “that no such case had ever happened out ol 
North Carolina Y Montgomery (Ala.) Mail. 
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SALB, ; 
FULL 8LOODED POINTER aint od, well broken, yellow ani white; price 
$100, Address J. H. B., Box 2771, Post (a3) 


BaD weighing 3lbs. Lay -— of London. Also clothes 

bd ’ . 
A bedy, trowsers, a ales ood suit a joekey of about Il4ibs. or over. e 
$26. The Saddle has been used but twice. Apply to RB. B., at this office. (41-3t)} 
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PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY. 


FOURTEENTH SEASON, 185! 
yy Direc s beg srewith to inform you, tha CON 
i ERTS id REEEARSALS of ie pres season W ake i 
| ay 4 } 4 
eas lates t litferenc Rehea i ind ‘ 
be 
Afte i Khehearsals On Saturday from 3% to 54 o'clock, P. M 
Morning ne “s *. 1itol2 a A 
cr s on Saturday from 8 to 10 o’clock, P. M 
S Oct. 13,37, and Nov. 10—Afternoon Rehearsals. 


Nov. 24, Morning Rehearsal and First Concert 
Dec. § and 22, Afternoon Rehearsals. 

i556 —Jan, 12, Morning Rehearsal, and Second Concert 
Jan. 26 and Feb. 9, Afternoon Rehearsals. 
March 1, Morning Rehearsal and Third Concert. 
March 15 and 29, Afternoon Rehearsals. 
April 19, Morning Rehearsal and Last Concert. 

Toe following pieces will be rehearsed for the First Concert :— 
Symphony, (Pastorale), No. 6, Op. 68, in F......... L.’V. BeetHoven 
Overture to **Tannhauser,” (Second Time);........ . RicHarpWaGne_er. 
DURST SP Tis: 66.05. 5 «0c ebb cee deccce sions . J.C. Von Guuck. 

Under the direction of Mr. Cant BERGMANN, who has been appointed 
Leader for the season. By order, L. Spier, Secretary. 

New York, Sept. 29, 1855. 

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 
Subscribing Members, $10 per annum, in advance. 
each of the Four Concerts.) 

Associate Members, $5 per annum, in advance. (A Ticket to each of 
the public Rehearsals, and one Ticket to each of tne Four Concerts. ) 
Professional Members, $3 per annum,in advance. (A Ticket to each of 
the public Rehearsals, and one Ticket to each of the Four Concerts.) 

For Subscription, pleas- apply to Messrs. ScHARFENBERG & Luis, 769 
Broadway,corner of Ninth-st.; or to Mr. L. Spier, Secretary, 351 Broome- 
st.; and to Mr. P. K. Weizex, 213 Fatton-st., Brooklyn. {013.] 


(Three Tickets to 





SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
HE ANNUAL RACES, 1856, over tne Washington Course, in Charleston, 8. C., will 
\pnene on Wednesday, the 6th of February, and continue throughout the 
week. 
Wednesday, Feb. 6—Jockey Club Purse $1000; Four mile heats. 
Same Vay—Hutchinson Stakes for 3 yr. olds; Two mile heats. 
sabscribers. 
Thursday, Feb. 7—Jockey Club Purse $750; Three mile heats. 
Same Day—The routh Carolina Stake for 2yr. olds; Mile heats; $200 entrance; play 
or pay; Subject te the rules of the Ciub, buc to carry 80lbs. (fillies aad geldings te be 
allowed 3ibs.) If turee or more start, the Club to add $300. Closed with seven s ub- 
scribers on lst of May, 1854. 
Friday, Feb. 8—Jeckey Club Purse $590; Two mile heats. 
Same Day—Hutchinsoa Stakes for 3 yr. olds; Mile heats. 
scribers. 
Saturday, Feb. 9—Handicap—Jockey Club Purse $600; Three mile heats. 
Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $300, post entry; Three miles. 
{al farther information, apply in Charleston, 8. C., to 
-2m | 


Closed with sixteen 


Closed with thirteen sub- 


E. P. MILLIKEN, Secretary. 





MOBILE (ALA.) SWEEPSTAKES, 
TO BE RUN OVER THE BASCOMBE COURSE. 
RIDAY, March 22, 1856—Sweepstakes for all ages; $500 entrance, $250 forfeit; the 
Club to add $500 if the race is run; Four mile heats. 

Saturday, March 23—Sweepstakes for all ages; 4 yr. old: to carry 95lbs.—5 and up- 
wards, 1001bs.—allowing 3ibs. to mares and geldings; $200 subscription, $100 forfeit, 
with $100 added by the Club; Two mile heats. ‘ 

. a March 25—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; $200 subscription, $100 forfeit; Mile 
eats. 

Tuesday, March 26—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, $500 subseription, $200 forfeit, $100 
declaration, to be made on the lst of February—the Club to add $200 if the race is 
ran; Mile heats. 

Wednesday, March 27—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $500 subscription, $250 forfeit, the 
Club to add $200 if the race is run, Two mile heats. 

Three or more subscribers to make a race in each of the above Stakes, and all of 
them to close on the 10th of December next. 

Aw The Mobile Races will commence on Monday, 25th March next. 

The following Stake is open to be run on Monday of race week, the Spring of 1857, 
and similar ones for 1858 and 1859 :— 

A Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, to be run over the Bascombe Course, on the Monday of 
race week, the Spring of 1857—$1000 subscription, $390 forfeit, $100 declaration, if 
made on or before the Ist of January, 1857, with $300 added by the Clubif the race is 
run; 10 or more to make a race; Mile heats. 

A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to be run on Tuesday of race week, tha Spring of 1857, 
$500 subscription, $200 forfeit, $i00 declaration, to ba made oa the lat of January, 
1957, and similar ones to be run in 1858 and 1859, with $200 added by the Club if the 
race is run; Mile heats. 

Three year old weights will be carried in all of the two year old stakes. 

All of the last Stakes are to ¢ ose on the Ist of April next, and declarations in each 
to be made on the Ist of January preceding the race—10 or more to make a race. 

{a1 entries to be addressed to JOHN CLARK, Proprietor. 

-2t) 





LEXINGTON. 

EX'NGTON, 5 yrs. old, by Boston, out of Alice Carneal by Imp. Sarpedion, will make 
the season for 1856 in Fayette or Woodford Ce., Ky. He will be limited to fifty 
mares, payable in advance, with the privilege cf returning such as do not prove in 
foal the next season free. Lexington’s legs ani eyes were aever better, not withstand- 
ing the repoets industriously circulated te the contrary. Subscriptions will be re- 
seived from this date, and parties whose letters are received after his limit is attained 

will be notified of the fact. 
Address WM. BROWN, Midway, Woodford Co., Ky. {a1} 





NEWMARKET COURSE, VIRGINIA. 

) baad OPEN, a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Spring of 1858, Mile heats, $1000 subscrip- 
4 tion, $300 forfeit, $100 declaration; twenty or more to make a race; the Stake to 
close lst May, 1356; declaration to be made Ist January, 1858. Nominations to be 
made to O. P. Hars, Petersburg, Va., and a bond, with good security, for the amount 
of the forfeit, to accompany the nomination. The race to come off in not less than 
ten days from the running of the Doswell Stake. [je23-11m] 

State Post Stake, four mile heats, for allages. This stake is proposed to come off 
over the Newmarket Course, at Petersburg, Virginia, the fall of 1856; to be run ac- 
cording to the rules of said Course; $1000 subscription, half forfeit, $1000 added by 
the Proprietor, provided two or more start; five or more to make a race; to close Ist 
day of May. 1856. The horses brought to the post to be owned bona fide in the State 
he is to represent. Each State subscribing to be represented by the signatures of 
three responsible men, residents of said State, the majority of whom shall name the 
horse tostart. One horse only to start for any State, and notice of the day of race to 
be advertised 6) days in advance. Subscriptions to be sent to 

[020] O. P. HARE, Petersburg, Va. 

Also, Stake for Syr. olds Spring of 1856, $300 subscription, $100 forfeit, Mile heats; 
ten or more to make a race; to name and close Ist January, 1856. There are now 
eight subscribers. Nominations to be addressed to 

jal) O. P. HARE, Petersburg, Va. 
MACON (GEORGIA) RACES. 
Sy dpe) areg for 3 yr. olds, $500 subscription, $250 forfeit, $100 declaration, the 

Club adding $500 if two or more start; Two mile heats. To be run over the Cen- 

tral Course, Macon, Ga., under direction of Central Jockey Club. 





3. R. C. Myers names b. c. by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Pacific. 

2. R. C. Myers names eh. c. a Boston Junior, dam by Andrew. 

3. H. T. Powell names ch. f. by een, dam by Imp. Glencoe. 

4 C. A. Hamilton names ch. «. by Tempest, dam by Cock-of-the-Rock. 

5. M. W. Stamper names gr. c. Decter Ridley, by Tempest, dam by Grey Eagle. 

$. David McDaniel names br. ¢. by Brown Stout, out of Carolina’s dam. 

7. H. C. Catley names — by Nat Pope, dam by Tempest. 

3. Robt. Lundy names ch. c. by Tempest, out of Molly Slow by Gano. 

9. Thomas Taylor names ch. c. by Glencoe. out of Castinet. 

10. Charles Lewis names ch. c. Andy Johnson, by Albion, out of Berry’s dam by Imp. 
Glencoe. 

ll. Thomas Puryear names ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fleur-de-lis by Imp. Sove- 


12. Thomas Puryear names b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Milwood by Imp. Monarch. 

13. T. B. Goldsby names produce of Imp. Glencoe and’ Betty Oliver by Wagner. 

4. +S Golisby names produce of Imp. Sovereign and a filly by Boston, grandam 
cayune ; 


The above entries closed July Ist, 1855, and can be declared off any time before July 


Ast, 1857. Race tobe run during the regular annual meeting of Central very Club 
a ht held 1858 E. A. WILCOX, Secretary Central Jockey Club. 
o13) 





COLUMBUS (GA.) RACES. 
HE Sweepetakes for 2 yr. old, Two mile heats, opened by this Club for the Spring 
Meeting, 1556, closed on tae Ist inst., with the following nominations :— 
7, Paryear names br. c. Moidore, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Picayune. 
BD. McDaniel names b.c. Frank Allen, by Hawkins’ Priam, dam by Imp. Trustee. 
R, P. Field names 0. c. by imp. Hooton, out of the dam of Ellen Bateman by Imp. 


ustee. 
T. B. Golisby names b. c. by Rough-and-Ready, dam by Imp. Glencoe. 
R. Lundy aames ch. f. Dua, by Gano, out of Princess Vietoria by Boston. 
H. Caffey names b. ¢. by Imp. Sovereign, ont of Little Mistress. 
Johu Campbell names ch. f. by Wagner, ont of Glorvena. 
Johan Camobeil names ch. ¢. by Wagner, out of Sally Bertrand. 
Thos. G. Bacon names b. g. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Eudora by Imp. Priam. 
P. 8. Fowler nantes b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Medoc. 
"he Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, Mile heats, also closed lat August, as follows :— 
Ww. AR Cheatham names b, c. Monteiro, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Senora Love by Imp. 
sbviathan. 
Thos. G. Bacon names b. f. by Imp. Aldion, out of Berry's dam. 
Also, ch. f. by Imp. Albion, dam unknown. 
R. P. Field names br. f. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Medoc. 
D. McDaniel names b. ¢. by Boston Junior, dam by imp. Trustes 
Thos. Puryear aames b. c. by Imp. Sovereiga. out of Millwood, 
The Raees will commence the 12th March, 1856. 


? 
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HE subscriber offers for sale his trotting stallion POSCORA He is coming eight 
color chesnut; 16 hands high; perfectly sound; without fault or puomisn nad’ Fe: 
markably gentle. Mis stock. both in igure and galt, — as well as any in this 


geuntry . He has trotted in 2:36, im harness, without training Enquire of J. BEEK- 
MAN VINLAy, Saratoga Spriags. ‘ ~ . " 
Feb. 1, 1355. (29) 
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THE AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 


RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 
s NOW PUBLISHED 


Ss WA 


AND FOR SALE A? 1HE OFFICE OF 21HE PIRIIT OF THE TIME 
Tug AMERICAN Turp ReaisTeR for 1854 contains Ra z and Trotting 
= as | »s—Reports Of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and | 
Janada during the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning | 
Yorses, and copious Indices, &c., &e. 


The work will be sent to any part of the United States or Canada for 
tne Dollar, remitted to Joun Ricuarps, Publisher. 


Vew York, April 19, 1855 











COLUMBIA JOCKEY CLUB NOTICE. 
COLUMBIA, 8. C. ; 

WEPSTAKES for 3 yr. olds; $290 subscription, $100 forfeit, Mile heats—to be run 
b> over the Congaree Uourse, oa luesday, December 11, 1855. Closed May 1 with the 
following entries :— 

Thos. G. Bacon, for Bacoa & Jon#3, names b. g. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Eadora by 
Imp. Priam. 

John D. Hopkins names b. c. by Wagner, out of Prima Donna. 

Thos. Puryear names b. c. Moidore, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Picayune. 

T. J. Goodwin names ch. c. by Hero, dam by Imp. Rowton. 

John Belcher names D. McDaniel’s b. f. by Regent, out of Imp. Flatterer. 

1 8, Goldsby names b. c. by Rough-and-Ready, dam by Imp. Glencoe. 

Jona Campbell names — c. by Wagner, out of Sally Bertrand. 

Also, — f. by Wagner, out of Glorvena. 

For the Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $200 subscription, $100 forfeit, $500 to be added by 
he Club if two or more start, Two mile heats—to be run over the Congaree Course, on 
Friday, December 14, 1855, the rulluwtag entries have been received :— 

Thos. G. Bacon, for Bacua & Jones, names b. g. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Eudora by 

mp. Priam. ‘ 

John D. Hopkins names b. c. by Wagner, out of Prima Donna. 

Thos. Puryear names b. c Moidors, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Picayune. 

T. J. Goodwin names ch. c. by Hero, dam by Imp. Rowton. 

John Belcher names 0D. McDaniel’s b. f. by Regent, out of Imp. Flatterer. 

T. B. Goldsby names b. c. by Rough-and-Ready, dam by [mp. Glencoe. 

Joha Campbell names — c. by Wagner, out of Sally Bertrand. 

Also, — f. by Wagner, out of Glorvena. 





{81} JOHN S. GREEN, Sec’y Congaree Jockey Club. 
GEO. ROUTLEDGE & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS 
ON THE WAR IN THE EAST. 
The War. From the Landing at Gallipoli to the Death of Lord Raglan. By W. H. 


Russell, the ‘‘Times’ ’? Correspondent. One volume, small 8yo. cloth..... $1 00 
‘The Times’’’ Special Correspondent.—Every >ne has read the brilliant letters of Mr. 
William Howard Russell, the Special Correspondent of the ‘‘Times’’ in the Crimea; 
and, without doubt, every one will be pleased to hear that the entire series has been 
placed in the hands of Messrs. Routledge &Co., for immediate publication. This re- 
markable Chronicle of the War—from the time of the British Army leaving South- 
ampton to the very latest events—is of important interest in every point of view, no 
less from having first called the attention of the English nation to the state and man- 
agement of the army generally, and produced those great and entire changes in ill- 
organization, which contributed so greatly to its subsequent successes, than from its 
enthralling attraction asa powerfully-written, intense, and graphic description of 
the terrible drama now being played in the Crimea. 
Pictures of the Battle-Field. By the ‘‘Roving Englishman.’’ With Numerous 
Illustrations. Crowm Sv0., cloth. .....ccccscccccscsccccccccsccccsecses cece $1 25 
The War ; or, Voices from the Ranks. A Collection of Letters from Private Sol- 


diers in the Crimea to their Friends at Home ............++++++ ecccccccccs 25 
Our Heroes of the Crimea. Being Biographical Sketches of the Officers........ 25 
The Crimea, with a Visit to Odessa. By C. W. Koch, author of ‘The History of - 

Europe.’’...... CAR ee HaW hh 0 0-65.64 6506 605 066:5d5.60.0:5040 66.0508 0600 C600 Seve co50 
Spencer’s (Captain) Turkey, Russia, and the Black Sea. With Large Map, Il- 

lustrations, and Four Portraits in Oil Colors. Crown 8yo., cloth..........+.+ 26 


The Fall of the Crimea. By Captain Spencer, author of ‘‘Turkey, Russia, the 
Black Sea, ani Circassia.’?’ With Illustrations. Crown 8vo., cloth 
Gregory’s Military Map of the Seat of War ........ ..005 ce ccscceceee cece eeeces 2 
Gregory’s Naval Map of the Seat of War in the Baltic, Black, and Caspian Seas. 
Map of Russia, Turkey, and the Baltic .........0 cscccesces cece sees secs cece cece 
Just imported and for sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & Co., 18 Beekman-st. 
E. BALDWIN, Agent. 
(58) 


25 
25 


Ba Our new priced Catalogue can be had on application. 
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| MASSACHUSETTS POWDER WORKS, BARRE. 
A. G. FAY, POTTER & CILLEY 
MARSH. SEA-SHOOIL 
POWDER 
( ¢ No. 1 City W A.G 


SPORUNG, HLIFLE AND COMMON 


TO GUNSMITAHS, SPORTSMEN, CITY AND COUNTRY 





DEALBRS. 
Ts largest and best assortment of Single and Double Guna; Target and Sporting 
} Rifles in every variety; Revolvers; Siagle and Double Pistols of all descriptions: 


Powder Flasks, Shot Pouches and Belts, Game Bags, Dram Flasks, Bowie and Sportg. 
men’s Knives, Percussion Caps of all kinds; Material for the manufacture of Gung 
Rifles, and Pistols, and every article required for Gunsmiths’ and Sportsmen’s usa, al. 
ways on hand, or furnished to order, 
Al 99 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORE. 
ONION & WHEELOCK, 
MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS. ; 

Depot for Fire Arms, &c., manufactared by Allen Thurber & Co. Armory at Wor. 

cester, Mass. {210} 


BALTIMORE SPORTING WAREHOUSE, 
ESIABLISHED 1843, 
wast will be found the largest and best assortment of fine double and single srap 
and Duck Guys inthe City. Also, a complete assortment.of Ririgs, Colt’s, aj. 
en’s, and Thurber’s Revo.vers and siagle Pistots of all kinds; fine powder Flasks, Shot 
Belts and Pouches, Game Baga, Cleansing Rodis, Nipple Wrenches, Ely’s celebrated wa. 
ter-proof Caps, Concave felt Wads, chemically prepared do.; Wire Cartridges; Curtiss 
and Harvy’s Diamond Grain Powder, Pigous and Wilk’s do. In fact, every article per- 
taining to fit tne Sportsman out in the best manner, and they may rely on getting » 
good articie at No. 518. Calvert-st., and 53 Cheapside, Baltimore. 
ALEXANDER McCOMAS, Maker and Importer of Guns. 
N. B.—Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, made or mporte order, and all Repairing done 
jn best manner and warranted. (f17] 


REMOVAL—SPORTSMENS’ WAREHOUSE. 
HENRY TOMES & Co, 
IMPORTERS OF GUNS RIFLES, PISTOLS, 
AND ALL ARTICLES OF SPORTING WARB AND AMMUNITION, 

Hs REMOVED to a new and commodious store, in their old locatien, 203 BROAD. 
WAY, where they invite the attention of Sportsmen and Dealers in Sporting Arti- 
cles to their stock, comprising Ely’s Caps—Patent Wire Cartridges—Best White Cloth and 
Concave Felt Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s Paper Wadding—Wailker’s 
Ca ps—Cox’s Caps—Powder Flasks—Shot Belts—Game Bags—Dram Flasks—Saloon Pistols 
par, ae Pistois—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pistols—Pocket Pistols—Bowie Knives— 

Sporting Knives—Best English Leather Gun-cases—Dog Whips—Dog Calls, &., & 

Guns of all dimensions and quality for Upland and Bay shooting. 

H. T. & Co., having made arrangements with the most celebrated Gun-makers, are 
ready to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may not have om 
hand, on the best possible terms. 

The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. 


TO FISHERMEN 
AN Improvement in FISH HOOKS, long desired, is now attained, in tne new 
GRAVITATION FISH HOOKS; 
the point being central with the line, when set for use, retains its position to hold the 
Fish when hooked. They are made with the greatest care frem double refined sp 
steel, and the strength of each hook is sep: rately tested. A single trial will prove the 
— advantages of thei: shape and quality. All sizes and styles constantly os 


d. 
= PATENT SPINNING BAIT. 

This is a new article, and superior to all Squids, Spoons, or Screw Bai’, heretofore ip 
use. 

The subscriber also manufactures all kinds of 

FISH HOOKS, FISH LINES, FISHING APPARATUS, &C. &C. 

In addition to the great variety of patterns of bis Fish Hooks, there has lately been 
added the Kirby bent, needle point Limerick Hook—a long shank Salmon Hook, and 
an improved Virginia Hook, making « greater variety of Patterns of Fish Hooks than 
can be foundin any other establishment in the country. Also manufacturer of 

WARRIN’S CELEBRATED NEEDLES. 

m@ Drilled-eyed and common Needles of every description and quality. Rasons, 
Scissors, PRakL Butrons, Superior Table and other Cutlery—Silver-plated Spoons, Forks, 
&c., &c. 








[apl} 








MERCHANTS AND DEALERS 


supplied on the best terms. 
fm1l JOHN WARRIN, 48 Maiden Lane, New York. 





NOTICE TO THE OWNERS OF HORSES. 

, SUBSCRIBER would give notice that he has completed a suit of stabling at Go- 

shen, for the accommodation of Horses, and would announce his readiness to re- 
ceive orders from city gentlemen who would wish to give their horses a country run 
in a 12x20 box stall this winter, where they can have the best of care, with plenty of 
what all herses and horsemen admire—good carrots, wheat bran, oats, and hay, with 
free access to water at all times and weather, at the nominal sum of $10 to $12 per 
month, and security given, if required. 

I woald refer, by permission, to the following gentlemen :—Messrs. Geo. Payne, Geo. 
Spicer, Jas. D. McMann, P. W. Neefus, 231 West-st., Thos. Carlin, Deputy Sheriff, 65 
Grand.st., N. Carpenter, 23 Dominick-st., D. Godwin, carriage maker, and Mr. Rich- 
ards, mercoant tailor, Broadway—all of New York City. Mr. Jos. O. Johnston, of 
Mount Holly, N. J.; Mr. N. Townsend, of Paterson, N. J.; Mr. W. D. Sparks, of Hamp- 
tonburgh, Orange Co., N. Y.; Mr. J. S. Edsall, of Goshen, Orange Co., N. ¥.; witha 
host of others not necessary to mention. 

JOHN MINCHIN, Farrier, Goshen, Orange Co., N. Y. 

S@g~ Ifall horses are not returned in satisfactory condition, there shall be esate 

s29-3m 





THOROUGHBRED STOCK FOR SALE. 

TO. 1.—Bay Mare, foaled in 1833, stinted to Imp. Glencoe, by Stockholder, dam by 
. Pacolet (Own sister to the dam of Piano), grandam Nell Saunders by Little Won- 
der—Julietta by Imp. Dare Devil—Rosetta (3. g. dam of Virginian) by Imp. Centinel— 
Diana by Clodius—Sally Painter by Evans’ Imp. Sterling, out of imported mare Silver. 
(See American Turf Register, Volume 1, page 370, and vol. 3, pages 263 and 487.) 

Pedigree of Stockholder.—By Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen—Imp. Sterling—Imp. 
Mousetrap—Harris’s Eclipse—Imp. Janus—Imp. Fearnought—Apollo—Moore’s Imp. 
Partner—Imp. Silver Eye—Imp. Jolly Roger, out of Imp. Mary Gray. (See American 
Turf Register, vol. 4, p. 572). : 

No. 2.—Chesnut Mare, foaled in 1846, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Impé4 Leviathan, 
grandam (No. 1) by Stockholder. 

No. 3.—Chesnut Mare Laura, foaled in 1846, by Imp. Leviathan, out of No. 1; stiated 
to Imp. Glencoe. 

No. 4.—Bay Colt Kansas, foaled in 1853, by Imp. Sovereign, outof No. 3; in stakes at 
Atlanta, Augusta, and Charleston. 

No. 5.—Bay Mare Martha Dunn, foaled in 1849, by Imp. Sovereign, out of No. 1; 
stinted to Imp. Glencoe. 

No. 6.—Bay Colt Invincible, foaled in 1851, by Imp. Sovereign, out of No.1. 

No. 7.—Chesnut Filly Jodine, foaled in 1852, by Imp. Sovereign, out of No. 1; in stakes 
at Atlanta, Augusta, and Charleston. 

No. 8.—Chesnut Filly, foaled in 1854, by Imp. Glencoe, out of No. 3. 

No. 9.—Bay Filly, foaled in 1854, by Imp. Glencoe, out of No. 1. 

No. 10.—Brown Horse, by Imp. Leviathan, out of No. I; foaled in 1847. 

Reference is made to the Turf Register, containing the performances of some of the 
above mentioned on the Nashville and Walnut Race Courses. 

For further particulars, address the subseriber at Nashville, Tennessee. 

July 26, 1855—[augll-2m] WM. W. WOODFOLK. 





THOROUGHBRED RACING STOCK FOR SALE. 
PEDIGREE OF THE BROOD MARE DIAMOND. 

IAMOND is a brown, foaled in 1821, got by Turpin’s Florizel, dam by Lewis’s Ee- 
lipse, grandam Minerva by Melzare, g g.dam the Union mare—the most splen- 
did, superb animal of her class and day, bred by Col. Robert Sanders, and so esteemed 
by him—got by Union, g. g. g. dam the Kirtley mare, bred by Col. Jas. Burnley, near 
Orange Court House, Va., got by Madison’s Milo, her dam a thoroughbred Fearnought 

mare. ’ 

Turpin’s Florizel—Got by Ball’s Florizel, dam by Shark, grandam by*Mark Anthony, 
g. g- dam by Fearnought, g. g.g. dam by Janus. 

Lewis’s Eclipse—A superior race horse, bred in Virginia by Mr. Horatio Turpin, 
trained and succcessfully run by Col. A. Buford, in Kentucky—got by Diomed, dam by 
Harris’s Eclipse, grandam by Imp. Granby, g. g. dam by Janus, g. g. g. dam Poll Flaxen 
(the dam of Brimmer) by Jolly Roger. 

Melzare—The most splendid, superb horse of his day; his get was more beneficial to 
the racing stock of Kentucky than that of any other horse ever brought to the State, 
imported or otherwise—bred by Col. John Hoskins, of Virginia, of whom he was pur- 
chased by Col. Robert Sanders, and brought to Kentucky in 1801, at the cost of $4000, 
an enormous sum for a stallion, them six years old; never was trained; got by Medley, 
dam by Simm’s Wildair, grandam by Vampire, g. g. dam the celebrated imported mare 
Kitty Fisher. 

Union—A large fine looking bay horse, brought to Kentucky by Mr. Holton, the fa- 
thee of Capt. John A. Holton—got by Imp. Shakspeare, dam by Nonpariel, grandam 
mported mare Pocahontas, by the Godolphin Arabian. 

Milo—A most beautiful horse, brown, bred by Col. Madison—got by Celer, dam by 
Fearnought, out of a thoroughbred Janus mare. : 

Harris’s Eclipse—Bred by Col. John Baylor in 1776, 15 hands 3 iaches high, got by 
Fearnought, dam (imported) by Shakspeare. 

Ball’s Florizel—The best race horse of his day, beating tne celebrated Peacemaker, 
four mile heats, in 1805; got by Diomed, dam by Shark, grandam by Eclipse (Imp.), 
g. g. dam by Fearnought, g. g. g. dam by Jolly Roger, g. g. g. g. dam by Sober John, 
g- - g. g- g. dam by Imp. Shark, the Shark mare bred by Col. John Bayler. 

Mark Antony—Got by Partner, out of Imp. elma by Othello. 
ner by Regulus, dam by Partner; she was also the dam of Wildair by 

e. 


Shakspeare—Got by Hobgoblin, out of the little Hartley mare. 

Medley—Got by Gimecrack, out of Arminda by Snap. 

Shark—Brown, foaled in 1771, got by Marske, dam by Marlborough, grandam a na- 
tural Barb mare, the dam of Lord Potmore’s Tiney. 

Ceier—The sire of Milo, was the most perfect horse ever seen in Virginia, without 
fault or blemish; theught to have got more colts than any other; he was got by Janus. 
PART OF DIAMOND’S PRODUCE. 

Bred by Geo. N. Sanders. 
1831. Little Turtle, b. c., by Bertrand. 
1332. Tolivia, ch. * by. Imp. Contract. 
1835. Oceident, b. ¢., by Bertrand. 
1836. Occidenta, b. f., by Bertrand. 
‘ 1838. Missed to Imp. Tranby. 

I have two good brood mares for sale, descended from Diamond, in good health; 
each has a filly foal by her side, got y bee Glencoe. It is inconvenient for me to 
bring this stock into public notice by ining and running; Iam therefore disposed to 
sell. Itisnowa good time to put mares to the stallion. I am willing to take a rea- 
sonable price for the two mares and their colts. I comsider $700 a very low price for 
either of the mares, with the colt : ; 

First—Occidenta 24, foaled in 1841, got by Imp. William IV., out of Occidenta by 
Bertrand, grandam by Diamond. Ach. f. foal by her side, 22d May, 1865, got by Imp. 


Glencee. 
xana, bay, foaled in 1846, got by Imp. Chesterfield (imported by Gen 
Raw out of Olivia by Imp. Tramby, grandam .g j . . 
b. f. fou y her side, 6th ay, 1855, got y Imp. Glencoe. »§- 6 dom Dement; wiih o 
[jes] JOS. H. SANDERS, Grass Hills, Ky. 


WESTLEY RICHARDS’ GUNS AND CAPS. 
TS Subscribers are the only recognized Agents for the above Guns and Caps, and 
have just received a fuil assortment. For sale on the best terms. 
{mh19} HENRY TOMES & 00., 203 Broadway, N. ¥. 


JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS, 
AL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 
Got expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in general;+ 
all his guns are proved by himself, they are WARRANTED to shoots trong, and regular 
in dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge), if required, aftes 
trial. 
Also, cheap Imported Guns, of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps; Flases 
Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wad-cutters, &. 
Repairing done in best manner, at No. 16 Ann-street (late of 140 Nassau-st.) 














SETTERS AND POINTERS. 
R SALE, several very saperior thoroughbred well broken SETTER and POINTER 
BOGS, some of which are broken to retrieve; also a few unbroken. For particu- 





lars, address Box 1991, Post Office, Philadelp*ia. fang 18-tf} 
DOG DEALER. 
POINTERS AND SETTERS FOR SALE 
BY G. W. COOTER, CLEVELAND, OHI@. [je23} 





LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
137 CHRISTIE-STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
N ADE TO ORDER, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warraated of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it te 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 


N.B.—Painting, trimming, and repairing, in its different branches, done with neatness 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. {jysi 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, and en reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. 
Also, Painting, Trimming, and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
atch. 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfally invited to give mes 
call befere purchasing elsewhere. (ol10-ly® 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth-street, New York, has com- 
stantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of all kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the very 
best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England, France, 
Canada, and throughout the United States. 
6 will be built to order at very short notice, of . 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 
[ap7-t f1 








ttern, and on the most 
Blizabeth-st., N. Y. Otty. 





SADDLES, 
P. TRAINOR, 

IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 378 BROADWAY, CORNER OF WHITE-ST. 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Seddlery— 

English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best 
makers; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or made 
to order, and warranted of the very best material ont workmanship. 
An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring which are uasar- 
passed for lightness and durability. 
All goods sold at the lewest rates for cash. 
N.B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &e . 


LACEY & PHILLIPS, LACBY & CO. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. NEW ORLEANS, LA. 

PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, WORLD'S FAIR, LONDON, 1851. 

PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, CRYS1AL PALACE, NEW YORK, 1853. tl 
EEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND the largest assortment of Harness, and Geno omen 
and Ladies Riding Saddles. Their Race Saddles and Trotting Harness are a@ 
knowledged to be unsurpassed for lightness, workmanship, and durability. Singeing 
samee, pmies Shears, Combs, &c., constantly on eee. ded to and satisfaction 
< orders from any part of the United States prom attende 
guaranteed. - . dite es (myl9-ly*} _ 


&c. 


[apS-ly 











YaCHTS AND BOATS. 
FISH @ MORION—OLD S1AND, 404 WATER-STREEI, N. ¥. hand for 
A LARGE assortment of Yatchs, Boats, Oars, and Sweeps, of all kinds on ’ 
sale. Orders received at the Warerooms, No. 404 Water-street. saddens of 
oe takve is exchange, also laid up for the winter -_ poy bw eee ait’ 
eir yard, or York Bay, at Salterville, New Jersey. App'y ‘. 
Water-street, N.Y.’ / 7 [ap2s—tt. 











McILVAIN & ORR, 


AVE on hand a large quantity of Vegetable and Flower Seeds. 
Pootra, Shanghai, el other Fancy Fowls. Birds and Bird Capen oat 10 o’clook 
funied Sales of Roses and other Flowers every day during the ‘ 
-tf. ‘ 


A BEDOUIN ARAB STALLION FOR SALE. 








ol 
UST ARRIVED, an Arab Colt, from Amasa, in Eastern Aravie~4 Dry a= 
and of the Kylan caste. For terms and particulars, apply to JO {s22 


13 Walout-street, Philadelphia. 





FOR SALB, 

6 and 8 years 
PAIR of very handsome and stylish MARES, color grey and biack, mile 
old, 1534 honie high, switeh tails; warranted sound and kind, and to trot ® ork 





nity. than three minatestogether. Address J. P. W., Union Square P- Ooat-1m] 


SEEDSMEN AND FLORISTS, 7 JOHN-STREET; Bramab 
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Ise Che Spirit of the Crmes, BaD 


Ne. 625 MAIN-STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY., 
FINE FASHIONABLE CLOTHING AND FURNISHING GOODS, 
Ww ise 


JENNINGS best make up Clothing op Dan 


LEDIARD'’S SEGAR DIVAN, 


488 BROADWAY, NEXT BELOW WALLACK’S THEATRE 


: anted genuine—] ; , 
NIGARS of the finest brands—Wines, Spirits, &c., warrante¢ genuine! niladelphia 
C Lager Beer, &c. , . 
Chess Room, American and English Papers and Periodicals. [s8) 








NATIONAL HOTEL, WASHINGTON, D.C. 
/{* HE SUBSORIBER having purebased the furniture and leased this establishment for 
a term of years, and made extensive improvem ents and alterations, such as re- 
jJaying the first floor with marble tile, re-furnished the parlors, dining rooms, and 
chambers, in a manner that will compare favorably with any Hotel in the country, 
announces that the house is now open, WM. GUY, 
Oct., 1855. ° {n3) 


WINES OF HUNGARY. . 

HE Scbscribers, sole importers of the wines of Messrs. Franz A. Jalics & Co., Pesth, 
Hungary, have in store and in bond, @ large stoek of superior Red and White ta- 

ble and dessert Wines, the former rauging from $3,50 to $8,50; the latter (including 
Imperial Tokai, Ruszti, Menesi, &c.) at from $10 to $30 per dozen, all of which they 


d dulterated. . 
Meee eee Ae ee REUND, LENT & GROSSINGER, No. 102 Fulton-street. . 


BUREKA! A PERFECT BILLIARD TABLE AT LAST. 
ICHAEL PHELAN’S Model Billiard Tables, with his new combination cushions 
composed of several materials, and so censtructed as to insure mathematical 
correctness of angles and the requisite elasticity in all seasons; a desideratum long 
desired by all billiard players. ae 
The undersigned, from his long experience in the billiard business, without egotism, 
contends he is capable of judging what a table should be, and he pledges his reputa- 
tion that these exhibit advantages possessed by no others, and opens up a new era in 
billiards. Having opened the spacious hall No, 89 Chambers-st. (up-stairs), next to 
Burton’s Theatre, where several of them are up for exhibition and practice, he invites 
ntlemen to give him a call and test them. These tables are promptly manufactured 
f order, and will be sold as cheap as the ordinary tables of the day. 
MICHAEL PHELAN, No. 89 Chambers-st. (up stairs). 


N. INN. 

HE SUBSCRIBER respectfully announces to the public that this well-known Hotel, 
having undergone thoro of repair, and having been re-furnished in every depart- 
ment, he pledges himself that no effort on his part shall be wanting to make his guests 
comfortable. He has reserved twelve of the best rooms in the house expressly for the 

accommodation of transient families. 

SUPPER WILL BE FURNISHED EVERY NIGHT 
ON THE ARRIVAL OF THE CARS. 

He solicits a share of the public patronage. 
Nashville, Tenn., Jan. 16, 1855. [£24] SAMUEL J. CARTER. 


UNION HOTEL, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
—= undersigned informs the public that he has purchased from Isaac M. Hall, Esq., 
the entire fixtures and appurtenances connected with the well-known UNION HO- 
TEL, situated on the Plaza, in this city. 
Extensive repairs and alterations will be made, and the house fitted in a style equal 


ia all respects to a first class European Hotel. 
old friends is respectfully 
T. K. BATTELLE, 


The Bax will be par excellence, and the patronage of his 
solicited 
ASTOR HOUSE TELEGRAPH. 
Oe on the Marble floor, to the left of the main entrance, Broadway. House’s 
Printing Instrument used. Connects with all stations in the United States and Cana- 
eas. A Bulletin of the latest news is posted in the Exchange Room, for the free inspec- 
tion of the Pubiic. 


PROMPT, ACCURATE, AND RELIABLE. 
GUS. SWAN, Manager. 











{s1-tf] 
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TOBACCO. 
“= subscribers, late Warwisk, Otey & Co.,are now prepared to furnish their cus- 
tomers, old and new, with any quantity of their “SALLIE WARD,” ‘“JULIA DEAN,”’ 
or “LA BELLE” Tobaccos. These brass are justly celebrated, and the Tobacco will 


be sent to order, in any sized packages from five to one hundred pounds in weight, to 
any part of the United States or Canada. DEXTER, OTEY & BROTHER. 
yachburg, Va., July 8, 1854, {jy22-ly. 





THE ART OF SELF DEFENCE. 
G KENSETT, the veteran, and PROF. WATSON, will give lessons in the manly art of 
e Self Defence, at their Gymnasium, 167 Walker street. Zerms.—Six dollars for a 


course of 10 lessons. Gentlemen attended privately at their own rooms. Hours of 
attendance, from 8 A. M. to 10 P. M. 
N. B. Sword practice taught in a few easy lessons, [29] 





BOOKS FOR READING. 
RECENILY IMPOR1ED AND FOR SALE BY GEO. ROUILEDGE & CO., 
No. 18 Beekman-street. 
Wild Sports in the Far West. By Frederick Gerstaecker. With tinted Ilustra- 
WOMN WY IRKTIIOR WIDER... BUG.5 GIURs oncnchesbonnns cree duce ovedrennessee cae 
aomere enry—Forest Scenes in Norway and Sweden. Illustrated. Cl. 8vo., 
eee a0egnesenacpes SAdAPARbAROheAdee ned ob beehendecsatinn ddA erOhorenes 
Maxwell, W. H.—Highlands and Islands, a sequel to Wild Sports in the West. 2 
WOM. GAG, CI oan 00 6:59 590500400 00s oo 00sesEs ee + 2 





es 5 
Maxwell, W. H.—Wild Sports and Adventures. 1 vel. fep. 8vo., bds...... ee 88 
Franklin, Sir John, and the Arctic Regions, with a Map. Fep. 8vo., cloth....... 50 
Carleton, Wm.—Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry ; fully Itustrated. 2 
vols, 8vo., cloth ......... pees seco er” Wide cess sectees aiges 6406 $048 400 eecce Oe 
The sams in five vols. fep. 8vo., cloth ...... esee 250 


Hannay, James—Sketches in Ultra Marine—Com prising Personal Reminiscences 

and Sketches of Percival Plug, Mr. Snigsby’s Yacht, Pip’s Cruise in the Vio- 

956; Rl DSN OG. TWO GVGE CBOE. Sorc ccc ccc cccctccccccccccccccscnsce BW 
Hannay, James—Sand and Shells; Nautical Sketches, fully Illustrated. 8vo., 





CNG DOWNES 60:96 5660. 6040.4030.000458 44 008bases 5000 0600 50005 188d ek eseneeeees 25 
Mr. Sydenham Greenfinch, Adventures of—Numerous Illustrations. 8vo., fancy 

@COVER . eee cccccces ce 0 000s ccce cece eens cece cece cece sccceeseseeecs = © cee 25 
Matrimonial Shipwreek, or Mere Human Nature , by Annette Marie Maillard. 

PPOs GOs s 5646 o5hd <0 bn sik phb4 shbs Si6E4ads chads cht ened sed eredeesees ete. De 
Miles Trementere ; by A. M. Maillard ; Illustrated. 8vo., cloth ......... soe cece 1 25 


aa Priced Catalogues of Geo. Routledge & Co.’s Publications always on hand. 
[d16} E. BALDWIN, Agent. 





TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
TS Subscriber offers for sale the Gne trotting stallion PLATO, by New York Black 
Hawk, he by Andrew Jackson, the sire of the renowned Kemble Jackson. Plato’s 
dam was by Shark, own brether to the celebrated Black Mmria, by Eclipse, out of Lady 
Lighirt. Plato is a jet black, 16 hands high, 3 years old. He may be seen at the 
staoie of WM. M. RYSDYA, Chester, Orange County, New York. 
Oct. 25, 1854. [e28 tf] 





A DISCOVERY. 

Hs. many thousands who have suffered from the dreadfal agony of Neuralgia 

Rheumatism, and Gout, sincerely prayed for the discovery of a remedy to assuage 
and cure these torments of the human frame. Happily for those afflicted, Dr. Wheel 
er, the esteemed Oculist, 486 Broadway, corner of Broome-street, has, by a thorough 
investigation of the nature and causes of these Diseases, produced a remedy, appro- 
priately designated ‘‘The Annibilater,”? which speedily conquers the worst cases of 
these complaints, and which really is invaluable. Let the sufferers rejoice! It not 
only cures Neuralgia, &c., but acts as a preventive to its attacks, as well as to Gout. 

[augll) 





TO NERVOUS SUFFERERS. 
RETIRED CLERUYMAN, restered to health in a few days, after many years 0 
ae _ nervous suffering, is anxious to make known the means of cure. Will send 
e) the i: used. Direct to Rev. JOHN M. DAGNALL, No. 59 Fulton.street, 
ooklyn, > & (jy 28} 


AN EARNEST CHALLENGE TO THE WHOLE WORLD. 
A NUMBER OF GENTLEMEN, well known in the cities of New York, Brooklyn, and 
Jersey, a8 occupying social and business positions of the highest standing, are 
willing to make a pecuniary risk to any amount, by way. of ehalboage, against the 
whole medical fraternity, both of Eurepe and America, if any preparation for the 
cure of Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, and other similar disor ers, can be produced 
pe to Dr. Wheeler’s wonderful ‘‘Annihilator” (so called), for such complaints. The 
almost magical effects of the before mentioned specific— as recently experienced by 
pres Ba pes bw Ah dear tee of the most painfull 
regarded as iner e and fabulous, unless supported the most positive demon- 
strative proof. Such proof may be obtained at be. W HEE 'S- Offices, No. 486 Broad- 
way, corner of Broome-street (rooms 3 and 4, second floor), where can be procured 
free of charge, (between office hours of 11 to 4 e’clock) a pamphlet, just published by 
» containing numerous certificates from unquestionably responsible parties, in 
reference to the truly miraculous effects of his Fmbrocation, ‘‘Annihilator.” . 
N. B. The pamphlet will be forwarded by mail to parties wishing to obtain it. 


{augll) 








CRICKET! CRICKET!! CRICKET!!! 
CRICKE1 AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. , 
‘ F. A. HINRICHS, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constantly 
« & complete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s, and Wickham’s Balls. 
Stumps, etc. Also ane Gentlemen and Ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles in 


that line, together with ll assorted stockef # Articl 
Pp laine, Toys, 4. @ well asso ancy cles, fine Glass Ware, tore 





‘one W. BRUNNER & Co,., 

W CASE WAREROOMS!? 

329 BOWERY, OPPOSI1E PRINCE-STREE1,10 BLEECKER-81., NEAR BROADW4Q 
DRUG STORES FITTED UP AT THE SHORTEST NOTICE. 

[je10) 








ENGLISH PANCY LOP-EAR RABBITS. 
, = undersigned will be happy to show a choice lot of imported Lop-eared to 
England, and w. 4 . This stock is from the best in 
be ready to deliver in Jur aes: I have a few y Rabbits for sale, which wil) 
Boston, June 21, 1853, 7 agust. GE. P. BURNBAM, Box 22, wa 








DANIEL D. WIN 
SUCCESSOR To D. PENN, BILLIARD-TABLE MAKER, 
. between Beekman New York. 
by th yaee x 3 rd ‘Gino adhe. 
? > e or ; . 
and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; ch and inverieaa Patent Cue 
Boards, Rule Boards, ete. In short, everything in the trade always to 


afflicting nature—would be |- 


EUROPEAN TIMES OFFICE, NO. 42 NASSAU-ST., N. Y. 

| WILLMER & ROGERS 

| IMPORTERS OF FOREIGN BOOKS AND NEWSPAPERS. 

j ]ILLMER & ROGERS are the only authorized Agents in the United States for the | 
ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, which they sufply by single numbers to pur- | 


chasers, to annual subscribers, and to the wholesale trade. 
Volumes 24 and 25 contain highly descriptive Pictures and Maps, and everything of 


| interest relating to the War, land and sea fights, battles and sieges 

Volume 26 will commence with the publication of Jan. 6, 1855. Complete sets and 
single volumes, bound in cloth and gilt, are always on sale. 

foreign Newspapers delivered in any part of New York immediately on arrival of the 
steamships, or forwarded by mail. 

Subscriptions received for every Newspaper or Periodical published in Great Britain, 
Ireland, the Continent of Europe, East Indies, China, or any part of the world. 


Books imperted singly or in quantities. 
CHARLES K. WILLMER. 
[d30} LONGDON M. ROGERS. 


TROTTING—BEST TIME ON RECORD! 
N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST., 
Nearly opposite City Hall, New York, 
Has just published New Prints of the celebrated Trotting horses, 


SONTAG AND FLORA TEMPLE, 
In their match to Wagons, May 7th, 1855: Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored. 


FLORA TEMPLE AND HIGHLAND MAID 
In their match in Harness, June 28th, 1853. Size, 22x80. Price $3,00, colored. 
TACONY AND MAC, 
Match under the Saddle, June 2d, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, eolored. 
CENIREVILLE AND BLACK DOUGLAS, 
Match te Wagons, June Set, 1508. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored. 
FLORA LE TO A WAGON 
Size, 22 x 30 inches. Price $2,00, colored. 
TACONY TO A SULKEY, 
Size, 22x 80 inches. Price $2,00, colored. 
LADY SUFFOLK fo A iy 
ce, colored, ' 
SULKEY 








Size, 233¢x30 inches. 
MAC TO 


Site, 2834x30 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
TRUSTEE IN HIS GREAT TROT OF TWENTY MILES IN bo MINUTES 3534 SECONDS, 
Size, 284¢x80 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
Also the’ol owin ize, 2334x30 inch Price, colored, $3,00 each »— 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW, Race to Wagons. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, Race to Wagons. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANG NEGRE, in Double Harness. 
The following—Size, 17x24 inches—Price, colored, $1,50 each :— 
Lavy SuFFoLK (saddle)—Lapy Moscow—Lapy Surron—DvutcHMan—Ripron—Psiaam—Jag, 
K. Potk—Grey EaGue—Jack Rossirer—Biack Hawk—St. Lawkence. 

The above Prints have been drawn from life with great care, and are pronounced by 
the most competent judges to be faithful likenesses of the Horses, and their peculiar 
style of trotting. 

pies will be carefully enveloped, and sent by mail, free of postage, on receipt of or- 
ders and remittance of the price advertised. Address, 

{n5) N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
N ELEGANT COLORED PRINT of the great double team race to wagons, over the 
Union Course, L. I., June 5th, 1855, between 
Geo. Spicer’s b. g. Lantern and ch. g. Whalebone, and 
H. Woodruff’s bl. m. Stella and gr. m, Alice Grey. 
Size, 23x32 inches. Price $3. 

The above print represents the teams passing the Judges’ stand, showing accurately 
the position and action of the horses, and is pronounced by competent judges the best 
trotting picture ever published. 

Copies will be carefully enveloped and forwarded by mail, free of postage, on re- 
ceipt of order and price advertised. 

Published and for sale by N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. [027] 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
A FINE colored print of the celebrated mare POCAHONTAS, to a wagon, pacing a 
mile in the unprecedented time of 2:17 }4. 
Size, 233¢x30. Price $2. 
ALSO, a fine print, representing the celebrated 
VERMONT BLACK HAWK AND LADY SUFFOLK, 
standing in the field on the farm of D, E. Hitt, Eeq., at Bridport, Vt.; taken a few day 
before the death of the mare, she being at th’ ne in foal to Black Hawk. 
Size, 2234x380. Price, pi .,$2; colored, $3. 

Copies will be carefelly enveloped and torwarded by mail, free of postage, on re- 
ceipt of order and price advertised. 

Published and for sale by N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New-York. [822] 














SPORTING WATCHES. 
NO. 11 WALL-STREET (SEOOND STORY). 
GEORGE C. ALLEN, IMPORTER, 
leave to call the attention of sporting gentlemen and others to his excelien: se 
sortment of 
INDEPENDEN! SECOND 


AND QUARTER-SECOND WATCHES, 


| for Timing Horses—in Fine Gold and Silver Cases. 


Also, Gold and Silver Watches of every description, of the most celebrated make! 
Rach Watch Warranted. -~@e 







Diamond Ping, ..66 sac. ceianes $15 to $400 
Diamond Rings... 10 to 800 
Diamond Crossés................ 200 to 160 
Diamond Har-ringa.., ooees, OO to 600 


Gold Hunting Watches which run eight days. : 
Gold Watches in Magic Cases which change into three different Watches. 
Gold Watches which wind up and set hands withont any key, 
m...- Juncansey Watches, with certificates from him with each watch, perfect time- 
pers, : 
Coorsr Watches, Duplex and Levers—some in hun paneer pertoat time- 
Independent Second Watches, for timing horses, in Gold and Silver ease, Pperen 
— _~ — OdRONOMETERS. ; 
id and Silver Levers, Detached Levers, Lepines, and all other styles of Watehes. 
All of the above for sale at retail at much less than the usual pn bg 
Jewelry of all kinds. 


Watches and Jewelry taken im exchange. {mhis 


1,000,000 OF AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER'S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
A™ having been entirely bald for more than twenty years’ curing rheumatic pates 
of the mest alarming character, and all manner of neryous affections together with 
Read the ang y | wondertal 





skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. 
cures:—Mr. John Tinaem, of 08 Ridge-street, and Mr. 
street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored 
years. Judge Rowan bad no hair for nearly twenty years; his is also a mest 
gore he can be seen daily at Tattersall’s, 464 dway. Mr, L. P. 

1. Oliver C. Deasione and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened #md — falling out wy three or four a 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases: Hom, Anson Willis, of 112 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bo 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his ——— of a most frightfal case of 

a 








Vitus’s Dance, after the most eminent.medical treatment had failed to afford any Teliet, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case! Mr, 
Henry 0. Atw formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afllicted for nearly ten years, No, 3 Third-at., New ¥i 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, ét., had 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which bad caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week's time she worked aa if nothing had 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 

and neck that ver life was despaired of, Mra. M, E, Price ean, be seen at No. penetra, 
where this great remedy can be had at retail, ip large bottles, at 50 cents each, 
trade will be furnished as usual, by 8. ING L& B 


Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl-st., near 


a@z A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Linimentand Embrocations made 
and sold in the last 20 years, Dr, Kellinger’s ls the only one that has been able, 
merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical p 
and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medicine t 
families generally, is a trial of orfe bottle. 

Its very pleasant and a ble action when appliéd, and the very large quantity sok 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective, than other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly, Rheumatic of 
80 years’ standing har been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine ts 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of evexy 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangement of the kidmies, catching cold, over straining, impradence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like magic—strengthening and heal 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it hes never had itaequal. Shere are many pretended 
remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them cap show « single case porn 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a num 
cases, where the persons were over sixty years of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable eharacter. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair fram 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofalous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom, so 
that they never return, It has most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick 


agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked; and when taken internally leaves the 
pleasant and agreeable. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it 
ter a trial; it clears, softens, and beautities the skin, on old or young, and creates a 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold im large 8 os. bottles, at 


Pearl-st., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome-st., at 60 cents each; $4 @ 
dozen, cash, {apla 


te 





7:19}3—_LEXINGTON—7:23}. 
UBLISHED THIS DAY, a fine colored priat of the unrivalled LEXINGTON, which 
may be relied upon as a correct and truthful portrait, andis published with the 
sanction and approval of his owner, R. Ten Broeck, Esq. 
Size for framing 24x30 inches. Price $2. 
Copies will be carefully enveloped and forwarded by mail, free of postage, on re- 





seipt of order and price advertised. 
Published and for sale by N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 
June 2, 1855. 


THE SCOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedieated, by permission, to J. C. Srxvays, -, Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Club, 
By whom this print has been inspected and highly approved. Forming Plate No. 3 of 
“FORES’S MARINE 2? 

Price, 10s. sterling each, colored—®5s. ster each, plain, 

In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ““Forms’s Yacutive Souvaina.”’ 

TEDDINGTON 
WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1861 
With portraits of A. Tayior, the Trainer, and J. Maxson, the Jockey. 
From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. 
ce, accurately eolored, £1 1s. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR 
Running the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with 


(je2] 





rtraits of 


The Jocks, C. Maxtow and N. Frarman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Merring, Senior. 
' Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
Published by Messrs. FORES, No. 41 Piccadilly, London [a27-t t 





“HE CAN GO IN 2:40, BUT HE IS LAMB.” 
we if that is the case, try the Rossiter Liniment, which is far superior to any 
mixture extant for strain of the Coffin Joint, Sweeney, Kicks, Cuts, Chafings, 

&c. . Trainers should bear in mind that it is the best of ‘‘bracing’’ for the back sinews 
and no one should ever turn loose a quarter horse on a hard path without having 
some Kossfter to bathe his limbs in after the dash. 

PRAIRIE VOLATILE cures Ague in forty-three hours. Make a note of that, you that 
are shaking half of your time. 

The price of each remedy is One Dollar, forwarded y mail from Colesburgh, Dela- 
ware Co., lowa. HaRLES REUBEN HARMON. 

Ring Bone and Spavin (in their incipient stages) readily yield to the Rossiter. 

(822) 





NEWS FOR THE PEOPLE. 
If you want Newspapers ; 
If you want Magazines ; 
If you want cheap Publications ; 
If you want Books ; 
If you want ANYTHING that is printed, 
Call on ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
No. 108 Nassau-st., near Ann. 
If you want by the quantity ; 
If you want single copies ; 
If you wantin wrappers for mailing ; 
If you want new works as soon as published ; 


If you want anything sent by mail, 
Call or send to ROSS, JONES, & TOUSEY, 
No, 103 Nassau-st., near Ann, 
If you want odd magazines ; 
If you want back copies of papers ; 
If you want anything that’s advertised ; 
If you want Fasnion PLates ; 
If you want Picrurss of any kind, 
Call or send to ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
No. 108 Nassau-st. 
If you want information about men or things in the city ; 
If you want medicine for man or beast ; 
If you want Music or Songs ; 
If you want your orders obeyed ; 





Pay your postage and send the advertised prices of the things you want to 
, JONES & TOUSEY, 103 Nassau-st. 
[o7[ The great Newsmen of New York. 
BOOKS, PERIOD)ai.8, MAG. AND NEWSPAPERS 


AZINES, 
AGENCY, NO. 43 ANN-SIREBL ~ 
De & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents tothe 
following list of-a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with dis- 
pote together with Books, Magazines, and all the ney peas of the day, at the 
ublisher’s lowest pe carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines, and 
books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we wil send a specimen 


opy of all new publications, if required. 
PHILADELPHLA— WEEKLY, NEW YORKE—WEEELY. NEW YORE—WEEELY. 
Courier, rit of the Times, Independen 
Pos eekly Sua, Albany Du B, 
Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe. 
Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Te’ 
Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompson’s Bank Note List. 
Organ Slageten), Taylor’s do. 
almmecrmnt Hime ours , 
r nner, te orl Y MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Uncle Ba, . America’s Own, Graham’s, 
eur Union, or Farmer Godey’s, 
0 Wilson ‘k Co.’s Dispatch,  Sartains’s, 
Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journa National, 
Boston Museum, Parker’s Journal, Blackwood * 
Olive Branch, Family Journal, The Two Worlds, 
American Union, Family Courier, Holden’s Dollar 
Masten Rambler, Cabaaebia’s Garland, Haspee's ‘ . 
Waverley — ae ony 4 


Dealers will find {t greatly to their advantage to have all their orders in our @s- 


tablishment, as we can supply them in advance other and answer «l) orders 
1 WETER & No, 43 Ann-st., N. ¥. 
N.B.—AU orders must be pre-paid, or franked by Postmaster. (iy6. 


FOR SALE 
A GENUINE HAREWOOD SETTER SLUT, 3 





4 014; she is descended from the 





finest stock im the , and is of a remarkably fine tion. Price $60. 
Address E. M. VAN ALSTYNE, care of Davidson & Velee, Albany, N. Y. [n24-1m] 


J. R. STAPPORD'S OLIVE TAR. 

To Cure Diseases of the Chroat and Laogs, Olive Tar is Applied aud Inhaled, 

To Cure Diseases of the Nérves, Mascles, and Joints, Olive Tar is applied, 

Olive Tar, mixed with Mutton Tallow, forms an O:atment whieh yand radically 
cures every disease of the skin. 

When Olive Tar is placed over heated water the atmosphere of the apartment be- 
comes impregnated with the delight’ul blended aroma of the Olive, and the Pine, 
curing diseases, and preventing Contagion or Infection. 

Olive Tar. can be applied to the mos: feeble person, or to the tenderest infant, with- 
out danger. 

The Magical Curative Powers of Olive Tar is due to Electricity. 

The Electrical effvet of Olive Tar is to expel disease, and not to driv: it in; to relieve 
in all cases, and to cure all that are not beyond nope. 

Pain cannot exist where Olive Tar, or Olive Tar Ointment, are applied, 

Olive Tar does not irritate nor discolor the skin, 

Olive Tar does not contain a mineral, nor @ ve, le poison. 

The principal ingredients in Olive Tar are extracted from Pitch Pine far and Olive 

1 


Price 50 cents a Bottle, for sale by Storekeepers and Dreggiots generally, 

STAFFORD’S HALF HUNDRED RECRIPTS, & pamphiet of 18 octavo pages, contains 
full explanations of the above, together with nearly 100 recent and reliable testimo- 
nials of the great efficacy of Olive Tar for the cure of diseases of the 


THROAT, LUNGS; NERVES, MUSCLES, JOINTS, AND SKIN. 
Nearly all of the testimonials are from prominent aad well known citizens of New 
York. This book also contains between 


SIXTY AND SEVENTY NEW AND VALUABLE KECEIPTS, 
which should be known to every 
MECHANII, FARMER, AND HOUSEKEEPER. . 
a@ Inclose Six Ceats, or Two letter stamps, to J. RB, Starronp, Practical Chemiat, 
No, 22 and 24 New-street, New York, aad the return mail will bring you the book, 
with the pos id thereon. 
— Naw York, Feb. 23, 1865. 


Mr. Srarfoan—Sir : Having ase? your Olive Tir, we take pleasure in recommending 
itasa most invaluable remedy for allaervous aai throat diseases in Horses. We 
have found it sa excelleat remely for colds, and sprains of every description, and 
have fall confidence ia its power to relieve both sprains and enlargement or lameness 
of the joints, if applic 1 immesiately on discovery. 

H. B. Wiaos, Foreman Eighth Ave. R. R. Stables. 
Pravers Fetix, Veterinary Sargeon. 
.P, 8.—Tae Eighth Avenue Railroad Co. employ four hundred and fifty horses and 


mules. 
‘ Camp Bouna Vista, near Fort McIntosh (Lavida), Texas, Ang. 15, 1865. 
Dear Sir. —Oapt, Marcy placed in my bands, for use, a small ¢an of ‘Olive Tar,” with 
a request that I woald give it a trial as a remedy for sore backs on horses of my com- 
pany, and write you the resalt. This can, containing less than a quart, I have bees 
using since the 20th of June, [have a>out thirty horses im my co ay, with some 
ten or twelve that have sore backs. T have found this remedy a good one, healing en- 
tirely in a few days some of the back, although ridden every day, and graduall 
ing the others, I regret that I have exhausted the can, and would like to see this re- 
medy introduced into use ia our cavalry regiments, aa it is the best I have ever seen 
used. lam, very respectfally, your ob’t serv’t, 
: W.L. Evuiorr, Capt. Mounted Riflemen 
To Mr. J. R. Stafford, No. 22 and 24 New-street, New York [e187 





VALUABLE AND ESTING WORke, 
JUS1 PUBLISHED BY GEORGE ROUILEDGE & (o., LONDON AND NEW Y¥ ° 
‘a Miustrated Book of Domestic Poultry, edited by Martin Doyle. Twenty co: 
plates of the different varieties, and numerous woodcuts; full description of the 
various breeds, with choice and management of Stock. One large volume, Svo., cloth 


2,50. 

bogs, their Management—being a new plan of treat‘ng the Animal, based u a 
consideration of his natural temperament, Illustrated by numerous woodcuts 
ing the yore fie i pr od when suffering disease. By Edward " 
M.R.C V.8. volume, 12vo. 3 cents. 

The Country House, containing General Treatment and Management of the Poultry 
Yard, the Piegery the Ox, and the a Fully illustrated. 8vo., cloth—$1, 

Rham, Rev. W. ise Dictionary of the Farm, witha Sapgiomness, cousins Jeet 
tural Implements and Machines, Artificial Manure, Draining Guano, &e, 
One volume, 8vo., clo 


Books for the Country, square, cloth $vo., numerous illustrations, 





25 cents, viz:—The Horse, by W. Youatt; Sheep, by W. C. L. Martin; Os their His- 
tory, &e., by W. 0. L. Martin; Cattle, their Diveares, ie., by W. 0. I. Martin; The Pig, 
by W. C. L. Martin; Bees, their Habits. &c., by Rev. J-@. Wood; The Poultry im 
einding M ment of Cochin Chinas, Cage and Singing pe and Rabbita, 
and Fowls; key on et Fish aod Fishing in the Glens ¥ 

For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE Co., No. 18 Beekman-street. 5. N, Acenis} 

DOGS POR SALE. ; on 

"OR SALE, @ lot of Dogs, co of Newfoundland, Mount 8t. Bernard, Italian 
k ook King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastifi, pov ee Terriers, Pointer 
and Setters, ther with a t variety of wa 

P.S.—One of Newfo d Dogs, 


e in the U. S., the price of whie 
100. A to Wat MOORE, aden, Homing Hons 

$F no Ponmlngdals stages pase tha hones exery -how (mr? 

SD6MES202- Ea ail SAND. MOREE 2 
" FIc Fa . 
BROADWAY, NEW YORK: 7A CauPst WW ORL sus, AND CORNER OF HOMAL 
UV Ener gegyt erent ew biases Behl, Prep Prk, Apa 
Gold Dust, a Parcels. 

Drafts, Notes, and j collected for two per sont. and returns promptly made in basks 
funds. ind i 

Masurance effected on freight Siraity améunt, greet or emall, if Gesired, and premiua 
jnded in charges to be collected on delivery. 

“New York and New Orleans Oastom House bosiess attended to for s ~~ -—4 











. ; ” 





w Iam W. POSDICE, 
, eT TORNEY AT LAW, 








NA, GEORGIA, TENNESSEE, & aren = 
OM MISSIONER FOR OH10, INDIA ‘owat, Now YORs. } 





The Spirit ot the Cimes, 


Dec. 8. 
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2 ° | OPERATIC AND MUSICAL. | THE OHIO FARMER FOR 1856. 
Tl m1 § Theatrical. vi Sat aT amide” was yen at the Acade 4 ip OHIO FARMER will commence its Fifth Volume, January 1.1856. It ie nx 
) mOnGay iast, the or c memiramide wa given z 4iCe - well and so generally known that little need be said ts} ’ If With ROW 80 
Bs as 4 4 ' ll apn: t erience which we ave zined in editing it, for th ons gn tts Denali. th the ex 
y excelient s e very appa , kn wied ' ! : of ; . hie ed past four years, and with the 
E Monday ev ng ‘a dint . . : , , wiedge of the w weeco mucod travel and correspondenc :A 
” . M The manag ¢ nplance W given us, together the very many able Contributors. w} ‘al “yg eo a8 
2 as “hav 5 , . ; we ’ — * t , ia at. stantiy a ng to « ere ore iong at, we feel that ; a oe noted oon 
Bank : 4 ei “ people,” having red s tariff of fa pa a alate aneaiiie ») the patronage Pre De gebi ntry “4 ye Ohio Farmer is more than 
ne was produced at this theatre iui ae . - a fh spats E ever worth { the atronag 6 enur intry nd we ca : ell 41 yn 
Julia J ot hts iol ; ' ' T an tendance. We regret to say ne was disappo nted, for the audience WAS | ever excellent it may have been for the past year, it will be ane all, that how. 
Th purely domestic, and not strikingly origina There is a ca- seen rf ; Whet! a ailiaiten . | esmin > better for the year to 
oo speleg: ‘ very tittle, if an > the old average. hether this circums ce 1s ne ‘ , 4 
; op | but innocent wife—a conscientious, but for a time deceived y ’ Y, above ag a | The ‘‘Ohio Farmer’? will continue to be issued weekly, on a large folio sheet. of 
sei ican age ae Mont d broadcloth-equipped Iago, the to be traced to apathy as to Italian opera generally, or as to ‘*Semira- | clean, white paper, and on clear type, pad ilestoates with Cuts ef Domestic Animals 
sband=—and 6 ey Beers semenere oe ‘ : ‘ i i ; ‘ ‘ , Implements ses, &c:, &c. The New i 
husband—and | mide” especially, time alone will prove. We think Mr. Paine would find P » trees, Houses, Xc:, & 8 and Miscellaneous Departsments, Mar. 


perpetration of whose villainies gives rise to all the tragic sentiment and 
situations, and whose ultimate overthrow conduces to the happiness of all 
parties. These parts, were excellently filled by Mrs. Julia Dean Hayne, 
Mr. Fisher, and Mr. Fenno. The subordinate characters of the drama 
are a somewhat tempestuous nurse, capitally enacted by Mrs. Blake, an 
apathetic lawyer, as well as it could be by Mr. Whiting, and a policeman 
of most Branch-like perseverance, represented by Mr. Chapman, sticking 
to his victim’s skirts like a bloodhound, or rather a long terrier, as he has 
been engaged three years in the chase. Out of these materials the author 
has succeeded in producing an exceedingly telling and interesting play, one 
which we have no doubt will derive a deserved popularity, and we look 
forward with pleasure to some further efforts from this (at present un- 
known) gentleman’s pen. 

Niblo’s.—The Ravel troupe have nightly filled this immense. house to 
overflowing. The ballet troupe, led by the enchanting Mdile. Robert— 
the best dancer and most beautiful woman since the days of the Eissler—is 
a great feature in the varied and attractive performances of these ever- 
welcome artistes, of whom we fear we may safely say, ‘‘we shall never 
see their like again.” Remember, no seats are secured, so go early, if you 
wish for any. 

Burton’s Theatre.—A new five-act comedy, entitled ‘‘False Pretences, 
or Both Sides of Good Society,” was performed on Monday. It purports 
to be an “American Comedy,” and is written by an American author of 
considerable reputation, Cornelius Mathews, Esq., author of ‘Puffer 
Hopkins,” and several other well-known works. We think the title is at 
variance with the plot, which, as far as we could follow it, certainly 
showed a very one-sided view of “American society,” and that by no 
means a flattering one. Despite this, the comedy has gone well, contains 
some excellent hits, and if not quite up to the mark, afforded sufficient 
satisfaction for its repetition nightly. Most of the characters are mere 
spectacles. Mr. G. Jordan did all he could for what Burton excellently 
described as a “lawyer without a character” (dramatic or otherwise. ) 
Mr. Leffingwell, as a flash, heartless, but prosperous scoundrel—properly 
named Peter Funk—showed much artistic skill in making up with suffi- 
cient character to mark his identity, and yet escape caricature, and played 
the scamp to the life. This gentleman is becoming properly appreciated. 
Mr. Bradley, as an upstart and nefarious millionaire, fully satisfied his 
audience, and realized the purse-proud heartless swindler to the life. 
The same may be tairly said of Mr. Moore’s Mons. Bouquet; it was as 
good a Frenchman as we have ever seen. The ladies, Mrs. Burton, Miss 
Emily Thorne, and Miss K. Reignolds, did all they had to do, viz., ‘‘look 
pretty,” to the life. We had almost forgotten Mr. Dyott, and no wonder, 

for the part in which he appeared was excessively prosy and unsuited to 
him. 

Mr. Rainforth was a gormandizing doctor, and looked hungry enough 
to enjoy any amount of green turtle and canvas-backs. Mr. Burton’s ge- 
neral excellence as a first-rate comedian, and his peculiar performance of 
Berryman, are so admirably described by the critic of the ‘*Tribune,” 
that we give them in that gentleman’s words: ‘‘Mr. Burton himself but 
rarely appeared on the scene, and no better test than was last evening af- 
forded need be asked to prove what we have often asserted, that Mr. Bur- 
ton in himself possesses the power to at all events rescue from disgrace 
any production. Each time he appears he not only woke from much 
weariness, but imparted an animating thrill which kept attention alive 
for severa] minutes after his departure. Mr. Liston, the celebrated comic 
actor, having once had occasion to consult Abernethy in a fit of low ner- 
vousness, that eccentric and eminent physician ordered him to go at once 
and see Liston. We trust Mr. Burton may not be driven from his presen; 
affluent health to such extremity, but if so he can hardly find a more heal- 
img cure for all dark distempers than showing a mirror to himself. His 
presence is always mirth-inspiring. His radiant face, over which a thou- 
sand,smiles break and sneak cunningly and roguishly into every crevice, 
peeping out so pleasantly at all times when required, has became almost 
an institution of merriment and jollity. And in the last scene where he 
introduces as Mr. Berryman (supposed to represent a well known master 

+of the ceremonies and occasional undertaker up town), the various well 
appointed characters to the fancy ball, the fun was fresh and full.” 

Metropolitan Theatre—This elegant establishment has been leased for 
five years by that universal favorite and accomplished actress, Miss Lau- 
ra Keene. We congratulate the proprietor of this splendid building upon 
the excelient selection of the fair lessee. No name in the dramatic pro- 
fession is more fraught with the prestige of success than that of Miss 
Laura Keene. May all prosperity attend her efforts. 

Bowery.—Under the judicious management of Mr. W. Ward, the busi- 
ness of this theatre has been highly satisfactory. Mrs. W. Ward has ap- 
peared with success in the opposite characters of Nancy Sykes (Miss Cush- 
man’s great part), and Mrs. Oakley, im the ‘Jealous Wite,” excellently 
supported by Mr. W. Ward and the stock company. Various novelties 
are in preparation. 

National.—A continued change of pieces makes no change in the 
change received at the treasury. Captain Purdy and company get on fa- 
mously, and the public nightly witness their successful efforts. 

Geo. Christy and Wood’s Minstrels are in fall blast, and as far as seats 
go, the people, like Oliver Twist, are nightly asking for more. 

Buckley's. —These not only gentle, but'genteel musicians, would make 
excellent bankers; such a thing asa false note is never issued by this mu- 
sical firm, which may account for the anxiety of the public to deposit 
their change in lieu of the said issues. 

Mr. H. Plunkett’s dramas of the ‘‘Fairy Circle” and “‘Mephistophiles,” 
have made a tremendous hit, with Mr. and Mrs. Barney Williams in their 
original characters. The latter was announced for the twelfth night at 
Baltimore last week. ° 

Mrs. Alex. Gibbs will deliver a Lecture on the Sacred Works of the 
Great Masters, on Sunday evening, at the Apollo Rooms, Broadway. She 
will also give one of her entertainments at the Metropolitan Hall, Wil- 
Hiamsburgh, on Monday next. 

The Marsh Children are announced to appear at the Broadway Theatre 
mext week. They open in ‘Beauty and the Beast,” one of our old-time 
favorites at Miichell’s. The company includes: twenty-four juvenile art- 
ists, ranging from five to thirteen years. Miss Mary Marsh, the leading 
actress, is only nine years old, and said to be very clever. They play bur- 


lesques, farces, comedies, &c., &c., and have been very successful in 
Philadelphia, Baltimore, and other places. 

Mrs. I. C. Frost is Tee by Mr. Wood, to lead the business at the 
People’s Theatre, St. Louis. Mrs. Frost is a clever actress, and we com- 
mend bes to the suffrages of our hosts of friends in the ‘Sou’-Sou’- 

est. 





PROPOSITION FOR A GRAND BILLIARD TOURNAM ENT 
Ye attention of all good billiard pew 's called to the following :—Should « suf- 

ficient number of P oom (say eight or ten) sigoify their intention 
to enter and contend for the following a 8, the subscribers will take meas ures to 
get up a National yy la rae, Of in this city in say six or seven 
months from this date. Four of the players in this couatry have already con- 
sented to enter as contestants. All others who have confidence’ in their skill in this 
beautiful science are invited to communicate wish the Subscribers, The prises to con- 


sist of a of five hundred dollars, and 4 splendid pijjiara 
will be up suitable for the contest, so as to _ Spectators ne Ad las $ he 
: . Should there be a surplus of receipts over expenses, f will Le sh aea 


meas the play 
to the list of prizes, or to these al on the programme, as the players ma 

y decide 
byede 7. oe O'CONNOR & COLLENDER, Billiard Tavle Manufact urers, 


P.8. desirous to enter will please communicate with us 
Patt P immediately. 


it to his advantage to do away with the fifty cent reserved seat item, so 
as to place the opera really on the demoeratic dollar basis. We heard 
many complaints of the fifty cent measure. If remunerating houses could 
not then be had, Mr, Paine would be one added to the past army of vic- 
tims who could not command the success their untiring efforts so richly 
deserved. 

Of the artists who performed on Monday, Madame La Grange, Signora 

Didiee, and Signor Novelli, deserve special note. In no role in which the 
first-named has appeared, has a greater ‘‘success” been accomplished. 
‘The ornate music of ‘*Semiramide” is peculiarly adapted far the promi- 
nent display of this lady’s peculiar forte, to wit, extraordinary execution. 
On the night in question were displayed, by this accomplished artiste, 
great pathos, impassioned fervor, intelligent action, and unexceptionable 
make up. The tout ensemble was perfect. 
* Mdlle. Didiee is a most valuable acquisition to the troupe. She pos- 
sesses graces of face and figure which are highly attractive, while her 
singing and acting are worthy of high praise. Her voice is a mixed one, 
with a good mezzo soprano register, and a deep and full contralto register. 
There is a perceptible break between thetwo. In the two celebrated du- 
etts, the one with Morelli, and the other with La Grange, this lady fairly 
divided the honors with these accomplished singers, which for one so 
young, and unused to the stage (as we presume from her youth, and want 
of European fame), is a feather in her cap. No contralto debutante has, 
in our opinion, so welji deserved the good opinion of the New York musi- 
cal public as this lady. She has voice, style, and method, all good, and, 
over and aboveaill, she has that somewhat too rare virtue of correct intona- 
tion. 

Morelli sang and acted in his usually masterly and effective manner. 
The orchestra and cHorus were admirable. Success ought to attend such 
entertainments, at such reasonable rates of admission. 

We would again direct the attention of our musical readers to the clas- 
sical Matinees of Mason and Bergmann, and Soirees of Eisfield. All 
musical students, desirous of perfecting their taste and advancing their 
knowledge, should seize these opportunities as one mode of attaining 
their wishes. 

While Italian opera is sadly neglected, colored musical entertainments 
are in their zenith. Wood’s and Buckiey’s are nightly crowded. The 
performances of the latter troupe, while delighting the lovers of fun and 
frolic, offer occasionally to the critical musician much satisfaction. The 
admirable playing of Messrs. Brandeis and Fred Buckley, the former on 
the piano,and the latter on the violin, the marvellous feats of George 
Buckley on the Bones, and the artistic and very clever performance on 
the wood and straw instrument by Mr. Stevens, are all of great excel- 
lence, and must please the most fastidious. The chaste and classical 
singing of ballads, by Mr. Percival, is worthy of remark. Altogether, an 
evening may be very pleasantly spent by attendance on these clever ar- 
tists. 








New Publications, &c. 


Messrs. Appleton & Co. have just published the following works :— 

‘“‘Ephemeron.” A Poem, by Henry Howard Browneil.—This little 
poem is well written, and, as far as regards the opinion and feelings of 
the author, to himself may be very satisfactory, but until he can effect a 
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change in the whole world, the strong will tyrannise over the weak, and in 
our opinion, the sympathy displayed toward Russia is entirely misplaced. 
Poor old Mother England and her gallant and volatile ally, France, and 
Mr. Punch, are severely censured for preventing the man who got Hun- 
gary from devouring the Turkey. Now, all these moves will, we think, 
give a vast amount of intelligence, and be the means of fixing liberal 
principles where nothing but serfdom has hitherto been known. Eight 
other short poems complete the book. 

“The Red Eagle.” A Poem of TheSouth. By A. B. Meek.—The in- 
cidents of this poem, which are strictly historical, are drawn from that 
remarkable and sanguinary chapter in the south-western annals, known 
as The Creek War of 1813, when the Indians of Alabama, led on by their 
chief, Weatherford, known as The Red Eagle, spread terror and destruc- 
tion through Alabama, and caused the citizens of that and various adjacent 
States to fly to arms. The struggle, as a matter of course, terminated in fa- 
vor of the whites, but not till great loss had been sustained, and the whole 
of the Creek Indians nearly swept from the faceofthe nation. This work, 
as a matter of historic information, will be truly interesting, and many 
parts will be found so smooth and pleasing in the versification, that it 
must be satisfactory to every reader. Some notes are appended which 
will be useful. A neat volume. ; 

‘Out of Debt, Out of Danger.’”’ By Cousin Alice.—This is another of 
the series of Home Books, and not quite so juvenile as its predecessors. 
It contains, however, some excellent hints, suited both to old and young, 
and which, if properly regarded, may serve to warn some of its readers 
of the danger resulting from thoughtless expenditures. There are many 
people in the world who get into debt in a thoughtless moment; such per- 
sons are startled when they find their position, and few of them have 
moral courage enough to face the difficulties, by retrenchment, the only 
way of recovering themselves ; but they go on as long as they can, bor- 
rowing and living upon credit till every friend is lost, and every vestige 
of honesty destroyed, and they sink despised and shuaned by every one. 
This work contains a vast deal of every-day life, and some, we know> 
might see their own portraits faithfully depicted. A neat volume. 

**The Mysterious Story Book; or, The Good Stepmother.” By Whom. 
—This is a volume of very interesting stories, intended to impress upon 
the minds of the young the justice and necessity of industry and honesty, 
which can only be attained by a strict adherence to truth and virtue. 
The scenes are varied, and contain a full share of suffering and sorrow, 
but they are well drawn and must prove effective. A meat volume, illus- 
trated with fine cuts. 

“Uncle John’s First Book: being the First Book in The Ladder to 
Learning.” Illustrated with over Eighty Engravings.—This, as the title 
tells us, is the first book, it is neatly got up, and so embellished as to make 
it attractive to the little beginner. - 

“Uncle John’s Sccond Book,” like the first, is ornamented with a va- 
riety of cuts, and is made attractive to children who have mastered their 
letters, and can read and understand simple stories and anecdotes, and 
car enter into games and sports, such as swinging, sleighing, &c., and at 
the same time intended to impress the childish mind, while it is amused, 
with a sense of justice and morality. 

“Cinderella and The Little Glass Slipper.”—This is one of the series of 
truly elegant little works, entitled ‘‘Hewet’s Illuminated Household Stories 
for Little Folks.” These books are superbly embellished, and worthy a 
place in any nursery. 

Appleton’s Cyclopedia of Biography. Foreign and Domestic, con- 
taining a series of Original Memoirs of the most Distinguished Persons of 
all Times.” Edited by Francis L. Hawks, D.D.,L.L.D. With numer- 
ous Ililustrations.—Biography is at all times instructive and useful, but to 
a work of this kind a greater degree of interest must attach from the fact 
of its being a selection of the most celebrated characters that have figured 


in the world. This work will be worthya place on any shelf or any 
table, both asa book of reference, and for entertainment. Printed in 


Wx. T. Porras. 


ket Reports, &., &c., will receive careful attention. 
TERMS OF THE OHIO FARMER. 
{INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE ] 


Single Copy, one year..............++- $2 | One Copy, six months........... $1 
Three Copies, one year..............+5 5 | Five Copies, six months..........°°** 5 
Five Copies, one year..............+++ 8 | Ten Copies, six months............ °°" 8 


= bse, oye = Rees + sopncasacaabuh 15 
ub of five subscribers, at $8, will entitle the person making it u 
six months; a Club of ten, at $15, to a copy for pork porneiy P to 8 copy for 
4a~ Old Subscribers, who wish to renew their subscription, can do so at any time 
by getting a new subscriber, and sending us $3, which will pay for both for one year , 
S without delay. THO. BROWN, Proprietor and Editor, 
[d8-3teow] Cleveland, Ohio, 
WANTED, 
A SADDLE HORSE, not over 1534 hands high; must be an easy and fast traveller 
and a superior animal in every respect. Any person having one may find a pur- 
cha ser by addressing Box 1470, Post Office. [d8-1t#] 


a .moonEeS RURAL NEW-YORKER. 
es ricultural, Literary, and Family Newspaper extant, is Moore’s R: 

I New- Yorker. It has @ larger circulation an car vimilar — in the Worlat 

—the best evidence of Superior Merit. Only $2 year, with reduction (and large 

Cash Premiums) to agents and clubs. Specimens, Premium Lists, &c., sent free to 

all who address D. D. T. MOORE Rochester, N. Y, 
(48-1t] 
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Amusements, $c. 


-_-e___ 
MR. AND MRS. BARNEY WILLIAMS, 
1HE MOST ATIRACIIVE S1ARS IN AMERICA, 
THE ORIGINAL IRISH BOY AND YANKEE GIRL, 
yw superior personations and artistic excellence have drawn houses crowded 
from parquette to ceiling. 
Their success ts unprecedented in the annals of the Drama. 

They will have the honor of performing a series of farewell engagements through 

the South and West, prior to their departure for Europe, visiting 
Baltimore, New Orleans, 
Mobile, St. Lonis, &c., &e. 

Many old favorite pieces will be presented, together with several new ones. Co- 
medy, Farce, Burlesque, Drama, Extravaganza, &c. None will be annourced for thea- 
trical performance, but those written for and is exclusive property of Mr. and Mra. 
Barney Williams. (n10-2m) 


THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN, 
LONDON, CANADA WEST. 
HIS THEATRE is now open for the season. It will hold $240. London ison the di- 
rect read, by railway, frem Buffalo to Detroit. Stars will please address 
W. Y. BRUNTON, Acting Manager, 

















Sarra & DsapMAn, Proprietors. 
N. B. When not used for theatrical performances, it will be rented for Concerts, Ex- 
hibitions, &c. Address az above. (s15-6m} 


PITTSBURGH AND CLEVELAND THEATRES. 
PITISBURGH 1HEAIRE, PI11SBURGH, PA. 
FOSIER’S VARIBIIES, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
OTH these first class Theatres are now open for the season, with excellent compa- 
nies. Stars, desirous of engagements, will please address 
[82] JOS. C. FOSTER, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


THBATRE FOR RENT. 

HE BUILDING known as the PELICAN THEATRE, situated on St. Charles- 

opposite to Perdido-street, New Orleans, together with all the scenery, furniture, 
&c., attached thereto. Built for an amphitheatre, it has ail the necessary improve- 
ments to be used as such. The location is the best in the city, and to a good and re- 
sponsible tenant it will be rented low, and a long lease given, if desired. For terms, 
apply to DANIELS & BIDWEL 

{aug.4.] Phoenix House, New Orleans. 


ST. LOUIS ‘VARIETIES THEATRE.” 

TT lease of this Theatre to Jos. M. Field having terminated, it is now offered by 

the proprietors for rent for theatricals, operas, concerts, &c., for a night, week 
month, or season, as may be desired. It fronts 72 feet on Market-street by a depth ot 
140, is nearly new (first opened in May, 1852), and is universally admired by all who 
have been withiait, forthe beauty and arrangementsof its interior. Parties d 
to rent can address the undersigned, whe will take pleasure in furnishing them 
additional iaformation as they may desire reiating to terms, &c. 

FRED. L. BILLON, 


[je16-6m]} 
GHORGE CHRISTY & WOOD'S MINSTRELS, 
No. 444 BROADWAY, ABOVE HOWARD-S1. 
OPEN EVERY EVENING. 

se entertainments offered by these celebrated companies of Musicians and Ethio- 
pian Delineators, cannot be equalled by any other in the United. States. See pro- 
amme. Doors open at 64—Concert commences at 8o0’clock. Admission 25 sents, 

e public are respectfully iaformed that the Afternoon Concerts are discontinued. 

; [je26-t ¢ 

















OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully as 
thorized to receive all monies due for the ‘Spirit of the Times” and the “Turf Regis 
ter.’’ 

Mr. OC. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling Agent 
for the Western States and Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, W. Ramsay, Wm. H. Tho- 
mas, Thos. M. James, C. M. L. Wiseman, A. L. Childs, and Dr. Wm. Irwin. Each of the 
above gentlemen has a certificate from the Mayor of Cincinnati, with the seal of the Oity, 
describing their persons. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of sMontgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C. F. Lewis, James O. Lewis, and SamuelD 
Lewis. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth-street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra 
velling Agent, assisted by William H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, J. Hammitt 
Thos. D. Nice, Robt. W. Morrison, Edward W. Wiley, Wm. L. Waterman, R. 8. James, 
Alex. H. Carson, L. B. Lemay, E. Mustin, Ben. F. Swain, T. Ashman, and P. Davis. 
AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. LECOUNT & STRONG, Booksellers and Newspape 
Agents, STILL & WOOD, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs. BONESTILL & WILLISTON, Saa 
Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York ‘‘Spirito 
the Times.” Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above. 

w@ Receipts from either of the above will be good. 
a@ All letters reiating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OP 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 
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A REMITTANCE OP 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE BAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “Narousom ov ras Toss.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Daiseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Tyotters), as im their Match in Hamness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY KAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORB, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH BCLIPSE, snd FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLIS22n “VERY SATURDAY MORNING, 41 NO. 233 BROADWAF, N. YORE. 


BLISHER. 
JOHN RICHARDS, PU: 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


lines—One insertion........++.+++ $1,0% 

Three months............. 6,07 
Six months......+-...0.0+2 9,0» 
One year eee eee eeeeeeert® 16,0 
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double columns, on fine paper, forming a royal octavo, 
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